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“And they cried, The Sword of the 
Lord, and of Gideon.” Judges 7:20 
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Be Born Again in 
Christ 


By the late Dr. Walter A. Maier 
on Lutheran Hour Broadcast, 1946 


Many veterans of World War II 
realize clearly that the Almighty 
preserved them, Take the case of 
Clayton O. Decker! He was among 
the nine survivors on the sub- 
marine Tang, sunk by its own 
torpedo-in the Pacific. Captured | 


In a much higher and more 
blessed sense all of us, civilians as 
well as soldiers, can exult, “O God, 
I am born again!” when we accept 
and acclaim Christ as our Saviour. 


by the Japanese, he was sent to 


.a torture camp near Tokyo, where 


Indeed after the toil and turmoil 
of this imprisonment called life 
we can reach Heaven safely and 


’ American 


prisoners, especially | .urely only reborn in that new 


existence, In this hour when our 
nation stands at the crossroads, 
its course directed either to Je- 
sus or the jungle, to Christ or 
chaos, to redemption or ruin, the 
Holy Spirit appeals to America’s 
millions, 


BE BORN AGAIN IN CHRIST! 

This is the divine direction giv- 
en by our Saviour Himself, who 
in today’s Scripture (the glorious 
third chapter of Saint John’s Gos- 
pel, verses five to seven) declares: 


“Verily, verily, I say unto thee, 
Except a man be born of water 
and of the Spirit, he cannot enter 
into the kingdom of God. That 
which is born of the flesh is flesh; 
and that which is born of the 
Spirit is spirit. Marvel not that I 
said unto thee, Ye must be born 
again!’ 


I. You Need the New Birth 

. It was under the cover of dark- 
‘sailors from submarines, were| ness that timid Nicodemus. came 
-starved, kicked, beaten, and even| to our Lord to be blessed by the 
“had burning cigarette butts stuff- divine Teacher’s marvelous and 
ed into their noses and ears. Then, | Merciful instruction. If only in 
-after lingering months of living| our peace-robbed age the dis- 
death, came the Japanese sur-| quieted and distressed would sim1- 
render. Returning to. his wife and| larly use the stillness of the later 
four-year-old son, he stepped from | hours in finding an answer to the 
a naval air transport at Oakland | questions concerning their eternal 
and cried .out, “O God, I’m born | souls! 

again!” After the unbelievable What do you think would hap- 
-horrors of enemy persecutions, life| pen if tonight, tomorrow night, 
had indeed started anew for him. (Continued on page 7) 


Dr. Walter A. Maier 


It was Christmas Eve many years ago in England, and 
the rain, driven by a bitter wind, was beating against the 
window of the matron’s room at a Children’s Home. She was 
busy writing at a table, but looked up now and again at the 
dreary scene outside the window. She was not young, indeed 
her grey hair and lined face made her look more than her 
years; and she was troubled. 

A new child had been brought to the Home the night be- 
fore; his was a particularly sad and destitute case but the 
Home was full and he had been put to sleep in a cot at the 

-~end of the boys’ ward. The matron wondered how they were 
-geing to feed and clothe him. Funds were short, food prices 
high and the needs of her big family of waifs and strays 
were many. She sighed, but, raising her eyes, her attention 
was held by a‘ text on a calendar hanging on the wall: “My 
God shall supply all your need.” She must pray and trust, 
then, for this new burden. God was all-sufficient. 

Just then, a knock came at the door, and a young nurse 
entered: “A gentleman would like to see over the Home, 
matron.” She rose with alacrity; was this an answer to her 
prayer, already? She found the gentleman, very tall and 
grave, evidently a traveller, as he mentioned having been 
abroad, and said he was passing through the town that after- 
(Continued on page 6) 
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(Mechanically recorded for THE SWORD OF THE LORD, July 1, 1956. at the 
Sword of the Lord Conference on Revival and Soul Winning, Lake Louise, Toccoa, 


Georgia.) 


People sometimes say to me,} 


“Well, I think a preacher ought to 
preach the Bible and stay off the 
liquor question—that’s politics!” 
Did you ever hear anybody say 
that? Ladies and gentleman, when 
you hear anybody say that, you 
can just tell them that they are 
peddling their ignorance of the 
Bible. They don’t know their Bible. 
You cannot preach all the Bible 
and stay off the liquor question. 
You either have to stay off part 
of the Bible or get on the liquor 
question. That is why I have 
selected the message that I am 
speaking on this afternoon: “The 
Bible and Beverage Alcohol.” I 
want to lay out three or four 
things before you, then show you 
how they are in the Bible. 

I want to show you, first, that 
the Bible magnifies and exalts 
total abstinence from the use of 
beverage alcohol; second, that the 
curse of Almighty God is upon 
those who use beverage alcohol: 
third, that the Bible, by historic- 
al example after historical ex- 
ample, vividly portrays the dis- 
grace, the sin, the shame, and the 
death that associates with the 
use of strong drink; and fourth, 
that drinking is a sin in the sight 
of Almighty God and that drunk- 
enness is as black a sin in the 
sight of God as committing adul- 
tery, stealing, murder, or bowing 
down to an idol, Fifth, I will show 
what God’s answer is for the in- 
dividual drunkard—the hope of the 
drunkard, 


I. The Bible Magnifies, Exalts, 
and Admonishes Total 
Abstinence 


There is not the shadow of a 
doubt—look at the record: the 
children of Israel drank no wine 
nor strong drink for forty years 
during the wilderness wanderings. 
God .commended the Rechabites 
through the Prophet Jeremiah for 
one reason—they kept the tradi- 
tion of their father, Jonadab, and 
drank no wine or strong drink. God 
commanded the Nazarites to drink 
no wine or strong drink. God com- 
manded the mother of Samson to 
drink no wine or strong drink. 
Samson, the strong man of the Bi- 
ble, was a total abstainer, being 
a Nazarite. Samuel, the great 
judge of Israel, was a total ab- 
stainer, being a Nazarite. Daniel, 
the great prophet of the Bible, was 
a total abstainer. He purposed in 
his heart that he would not defile 
himself with the king’s meat nor 
with the wine which he drank. 
John the Baptist, the forerunner 
of Jesus, was a total abstainer, 
being a Nazarite. Paul, the great 
apostle to the Gentiles, we read 
in the book of Acts, vowed a 
Nazarite vow. He had to be a 
total abstainer. He wrote to the 
church at Rome and said, “It is 
good neither to eat flesh, nor to 
drink wine, nor any thing where- 
by thy brother stumbleth, or is of- 
fended, or is made weak” (Rom. 
14:21). 

In the fifth chapter of the book 
of. Galatians, drunkenness is list- 
ed as a lust of the flesh. Now the 
Bible says “... abstain from flesh- 


on Liguor 
Individual 


By Dr. Sam Morris 


P. O, Box 6628, San Antonia, Texas 


perverse things” (Prov. 23: 31-33). 


Language could not be any plain- 
er; it could not be any more direct; 
it could not be any more emphatic; 
it could not be any more com- 
manding. Look not upon it! Stay 
from it! Let it alone! Shun it like 
Drinking never made anybody | you would a snake! Avoid it as you 
more intelligent, It never made 
anybody more congenial. It never 
made anybody more efficient It | Ls ge ee a 
never made anybody more moral. | : 
It never made anybody more spiri- | 
tual. Drinking is a lust. and walk- | 
ing after the lust of the flesh, and | 
the Bible says, “... walk not after | 
the flesh, but after the Spirit” | 24 
(Rom, 8:1). “Abstain from fleshly | awe. 
lusts, which war against the soul” | Hi? eee 
(I Pet. 2:11), | 
And then if there were any 
room left for the shadow of an 
honest doubt, turn over. to 
Proverbs 23 and you will banish 
it completely. In Proverbs 23 we | me 
have a direct, emphatic, reliable, | & Bs a 
unmistakable admonition to stay | Sees i a 
completely away from it. “Look not | 
thou upon the wine when it is 
red, when it giveth his colour in 
the cup, when it moveth itself a- . oo > Sees 
right. At the last it biteth like a its 
serpent, and stingeth like an adder. be seat 
Thine eyes shall behold strange 
women, and thine heart shall utter 


ly lusts, which war against the 
soul” (I Pet. 2:11). There is the 
very word, “abstain from fleshly 
lusts.” 


(Continued on page 5) 
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Dr. Sam Morris 


The Inn That Missed Its Chance 


(The Landlord Speaks—28 A.D.) 


What could be done? The inn was > 
full of folk: to hear 


His honor, Marcus Lucius, and his Amid the thousand clamors of an 


scribes | inn? 
Who made the census; honorable | 

men Of course, if I had known them, 
From farthest Galilee, come hith- | who they were, 

erward And who was He that should be 
To be enrolled; high ladies and born that night,— 

their lords; For now I learn that they will 
The rich, the rabbis, such a noble | make Him King, 

throng |A second David, who will ransom 
As Bethlehem has never seen be- us 

fore, From these Philistine Romans,— 
And may not see again. And there | who but He 

they were, That feeds an army with a loaf 


Close herded with their servants, of bread, 

till the inn, And if a soldier falls, He touches 
Was like a hive at swarming-time, him 

and I And up he leaps uninjured? Had 
Was fairly crazed among them. I known, , 

I would have turned the whole inn 
_ Could I know | upside down, 

That they were so important? Just | ti, honor, Marcus Lucius, and the 

the two, rest, 


No servants, just a workman sort! ang sent them all to the stables, 


of man, 
Leading a donkey, and his wife | had I known. 

thereon So you have seen Him, stranger, 
Drooping and pale,—I saw them | and perhaps 

not myself, | Again will see Him. Prithee say for 
My servants must have driven | me 


them away; ‘I did not know: and if He comes 


But had I seen them, how was I| again, | 

to know? As He will surely come, with 
Were inns to welcome stragglers, | retinue, 

up and down And banners, and an army, tell 
In all our towns from Beersheba to my Lord 


Dan, That all my inn is His to make 
Till He should come? And how amends. 

were men to know? , ; 
There was a sigh, they say, a|Alas, alas! to miss a chance like 


heavenly light that! 
Resplendent, but I had no time for | This inn that might be chief among 
stars, 4 them all, . 
And there songs of angels in the|The birthplace of Messiah,— 


had I known! 
Amos R, Wells, 


air 
Out on the hills; but. how was I 


8 
, 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, December 14, 1958 


ceMEDITATIONS: cescte exe MANGER... 


No Christmas may be merry, 

No heart may truly sing 

Until the Christ of Christmas 

Be crowned its Lord and King. 
* * . 


The human heart is very much like that inn at Bethlehem— 
no room for Christ... . The very first thing we hear when He 
arrives upon earth is that there is no room for Him. ..... When 
God made the world, He made plenty of room for you and me. 
When God made our hearts, He left room in them for Jesus 
Christ. He it is who has gone to make room for us in Heaven. If 
we receive Him down here, He will receive us up there. 


—D. L. Moody 


we 


* * * 
Here was the Infinite One become an infant! Here was the 
Creator become a creature! —King's Business 
* ¥ *: 


Why was the stable chosen as the birthplace of our Lord? 
Was it not that He might reprove the glory of the world and 
condemn the vanities of life? Social circles have a way of treating 
Christ with cold indifference. They have no room for Jesus, 
King of Glory. The outside place is good enough for Him. Let 
us take heed lest we exclude Him from any part of our life. 
—lHerbert Lockyer, DD. 


s: * y 


to Eve. in order that, through her, man might be separated from 

God, a good angel came to Mary, that, through her, God might 

be united to man. —Bishop Ryle 
* * * 

Bethlehem’s crib is the test of character. Man’s true worth 
is revealed as he stands at the feet of the Babe, wrapped in 
swaddling clothes. What man does with Christ’s wondrous 
birth determines his destiny. —Lockyer 

%: * * 

No other person ever deliberately came into human history 

—only Christ did. He constantly spoke of His presence on this 


earth as His own willed coming. —Arthur Petrie 
. “ * 


| 
Born King! How striking! No one of royal blood is ever 


i 
born a king. He may be born a prince, but can only become king 
upon the death or abdication of his father. Why then was Christ 
born King? The answer is simple. He was a King before He 
was born. Paul speaks of Him as the “King eternal” (1 Im. 
isl/). —Lockyer 

* * % 

The gifts of the wise men had spiritual significance, gold 
to represent His deity, rare and costly; frankincense speaking. of 
His. preciousness; and myrrh, used in embalming the dead, to 
show that He came to die. 

* * * 
Ff 


The Heaven of heavens was not too great for Him, nor is the 


human heart too small for Him to dwell in. —Delitzch 


* * ‘# 
He who denies the virgin birth denies Bible Christianity, 
smites the mother of our Lord with shame, snatches the crown 
of deity from His brow, strips Him of His sinless humanity, 
makes His cross a blood-stained failure, and bids us face eternity 
with no light in the darkness. —I,. M. Haldeman 
* * * 
*Twas much that man was made like God before; 
But that God should be made like man, much more. 
—Donne 
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* * - 

There is always an empty day after Christmas. It is the 

day the tree is taken down, the gifts put away, and the greeting 
cards removed, . .. But Christmas doesn’t end with the tearing 
of a leaf from the calendar or the conclusion of a season. Christ- 
goes on living as men go on telling and others go on hearing 
—Nloody Monthly 


—From THE EVANGELICAL ALLIANCE MISSION 
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The Present World 
and the Universal 


Fatherhood 
of God 


By Dr. Bob Shuler 
Fifty-five Years in Methodist 
Ministry 


(From “The Methodist Challenge’’) 


The modern concept of God as 
the Father of all mankind and of 
the world as belonging to Him, un- 
doubtedly roots itself in the fact 
of creation. God is the universal 
Creator and His authority and 
sovereignty can not be question- 
ed, except where that creation has 
aborted and failed. The earth is 
undoubtedly the Lord’s. He made 
it. The cattle upon a _ thousand 
hills are His. The creative sover- 
eignty of Ged can never be denied. 


But something evil and mon- 
strously iniquitous has entered into 
God’s world. Here the Bible is 
not speaking so much of the rivers 
and mountains and plains, as of 
humanity itself. One creature with- 
in the world, and he alone, was 
created in the very likeness of 
His creator, endowed with freedom 
of choice and given the privilege 
of even overriding the will of God 
and blocking the very plan of his 
Creator. This, he did. All through 
the Bible man’s activities, plan- 
ning, contrivings and evil machin- 
ations are referred to as “the 
world in action.” 


Millions of people have died in 
bloody wars. Other millions have 
perished as a result of man’s in- 
humanity to man, Great portions 
of the world (referring to the peo- 
ple who live upon the earth) have 
become heathen, idolatrous and 
even atheistic, denying the very 
existence of God. Even today, only 
a small percentage of the people, 
referred to as the world, so much 
as believe in Jesus Christ as Re- 
deemer and Saviour of mankind. 
Three-fourths of the people of the 
world reject Him. So that if we 
actually believe in Christianity and 
study our Bibles as Christians 
should, we must conclude that the 
world is largely outside the sov- 
ereignty of that God who is re- 
vealed to us in Jesus Christ. 

Paul tells us in his second letter 
to the church at Corinth that “the 
god of this world hath blinded the 
minds of them which believe not, 


lest the glorious gospel of 
Christ, who is the image of 
God, should shine unto them.” 


Christ says positively that His 
“kingdom is not of this world.” 
Paul refers to “this present evil 
world.” John tells us that “the 
whole world lies in wickedness.” 
The Devil is referred to in Scrip- 
ture over and over again as “the 
prince of this world.” Paul refers 
to the “rulers of the darkness of 
this world.” Christ tells us that 
He is “not of this world.” The 
Devil in the temptations in the 
wilderness offered Jesus “the king- 
doms of this world.” John says, 
“The world passeth away and the 
lusts thereof.” We are also taught 
in the Bible that “the world lieth 
in the lap of the evil one.” 


All these references undoubted- 
ly refer to the evil, sinful, re- 
bellious humanity upon the earth 
and not to the earth itself. There 
are those who believe in the “re- 
storation of all things” and con- 
tend that God will finally re- 
store and preserve all creation in 
its primitive beauty and holiness, 
including man himself. This is 
wishful thinking. Nowhere _ in 
Scripture is such a final culmina- 
tion promised. 

Bible-believing preachers warn 
against worldliness, declaring that 
the “friendship of the world is 
enmity with God.” They boldly 
quote James, “Whosoever therefore 
will be a friend of the world is the 
enemy of God.” We were told 
that we “lived in the world but 
were not of the world.” Those 
preachers professed to be “pilgrims 
and strangers,” simply passing 
through the world: With Paul, 
writing to the Hebrews, they saw 
the saints of the ages as “strangers 
and pilgrims on the earth...” 


“of whom the world was not 
worthy.” 

And yet on the very doubtful 
foundation that creation and 
fatherhood are _ identical, our 
modernistic brethren have build- 
ed up a new gospel of the 
universal Fatherhood of God 
and sing lustily, ‘““This is our Fath- 
er’s world.” It is a gospel of uni- 
versal prospect. Christ’s statement 
that only the few should find the 
straight and narrow gate to life 
is too narrow for this broad uni- 
versalism, They have seen a new 
vision. It is a vision of a loving, 
tender God who will somehow work 
out the final restoration to an e- 
ternal life of happiness for all 
men, Mohammedans, Buddhists, 
Confucianists, idol worshipers, 
Christians, Jews and what-not! It 
is a much broader foundation than 
the Bible has laid down, But it 
fits into “this present world,” 
which has enthusiastically come to 
hold that God is the “universal 
father of mankind” and fondly em- 
braces all men everywhere. 


The danger of this new “faith” 
is that it might not be true, If it 
should be a mirage in the desert 
of man’s depravity and sin, then 
such a sweet preachment would 
mean disaster. But if modern man, 
including much of modern theo- 
logical scholarship and thousands 
of the ecclesiastical leaders of our 
times, should have debunked the 
Bible, avith its teaching of depravi- 
ty, _wickedness, sin, rebellion 
against God and the eternal penal- 
ty, then a new rainbow would in- 
deed be across humanity’s sky. 
The whole question is: What is 
the truth? 


If, as many claim and as I be- 
lieve, this new gospel of unlimited 
universal love and compassion and 
tenderness, on the part of God as 
a universal father, is a product of 
a tragic apostasy, then we have 
come to an hour, spoken of in 
Holy Scriptures, when the blind 
shall lead the blind into the ditch 
of destruction. If our, modernists 
and liberals have missed, it is fatal. 
The Book pictures false teachers, 
wolves in sheep’s clothing, decep- 
tive shepherds that lead their 
flocks to spiritual disaster, pious 
ministers of the synagogue and 
priests of the Temple who betray. 


What if indeed man’s soul is 
the issue? Eternal life the real 
question? What if, after all, Hea- 
ven or Hell, as our fathers taught 
us, is the eternal abode of men? 
What if the etérnal life of man’s 
soul in a Heaven of bliss or a Hell 
of misery depends upon faith, or 
the lack of it, in the Lord Jesus 
Christ as a personal Saviour? 
What if a personal acceptance of 
Jesus Christ as Saviour and Lord 
is the only door? What if the 
early preachers were right? What 
if there is an eternal Hell for the 
unrepentant? What if there are 
few that be saved? What if God 
is only the father of the family 
of believers that believe on and 
accept Jesus Christ? What if the 
Christian is not of this world? 
What if he is really a pilgrim and 
stranger, amid its wars and strife 
and greed and hate and lust and 
filth? What then? 

What shall we say, as supposed 
ministers of God, when we hear 
Him saying to the multitudes, “TI 
never knew you”? What shall He 
say to us? 

No man believes in the univer- 
sality of redemption more than I. 
He died for “whosoever will.” He 
would not that any should perish. 
But when God created all things, 
He made a man in His likeness and 
image, an immortal soul, He gave 
to that man the power’of choice. 
/-He made him a free moral agent. 


He left his destiny to him. He 


South Gate, 


Going to Iraq? 


Those traveling in the Near 
East will find a Christian friend 
in Baghdad, in the country of 


-. -\Traq. Our beloved but unknown 
-| brother, Hubert A. Babilla, of the 


Assyrian Evangelical Church, 
Taqaddum School, 
specially invites missionaries to 
come by to see him. He says, “I 
felt a thought from the Lord to 
publish in your paper my keenest 
desire of welcoming in my home 
believers who pass through the 
city of Baghdad, and by the Lord’s 
will, can gladly accommodate such 
brethren. Furthermore, if inter~ 
ested, can arrange transport for 
special visits to Babylon if time 
permits.” 

Brother Babilla also may bé 
found at the National Insurance 
Company, Rafidain Bank Builde- 
ing in Baghdad. 

This unknown friend has beer 
blessed by THE Sworp OF THE LORD 
and writes to thank us for the joy 
and blessing God has given 
through it. 


Christ of Christmas 


When a person is dear, every- 


thing connected with him becomes — 


dear, for his sake. Thus so pre- 
cious is the person of the Lord Je- 
sus, in the estimation of all true 
believers, that everything about 
Him they consider to be inestim- 
able, beyond all price. “All thy 
garments smell of myrrh, and a- 
loes, and cassia,” said David, as if 
the very vestments of the Sav. 
iour were so sweetened by Hig 
person that he could not but love 
them. Certain it is, that there is 
not a spot where the hallowed 
foot hath trodden—there is not 
a word which those lips hath ut- 
tered—not a thought which His 
loving Word has revealed—which 
is not to us precious beyond al] 
price. 

And this is true of the name of 
Christ—they are all sweet in the 
believer’s ear. Whether He be cal- 
led the Husband of the Church, 
her Bridegroom, her Friends 
whether He be styled the Lamb 
slain from the foundation of the 
world—the King, the Prophet, or 
the Priest—every title of the Mas- 
ter—Shiloh, Emmanuel, Wonder- 
ful, the Mighty Counsellor—every 
name is like the honeycomb drop- 
ping with honey, and luscious are 
the drops that distil from it, But 
if there be one name sweeter than 
another in the believer’s ear, it ig 
the name of JESUS ... It is the 
sum total of all delights. It is the 
music with which the bells of Hea. 
ven ring; a song in a word; an 
ocean for comprehension, al 
though a drop of brevity; a match- 
less oratorio in two syllables; a 
gathering up of the hallelujahs of 
eternity in five letters—Charles 
H. Spurgeon 


NEW HIDDEN 
WAY TO HELP 
THE DEAFENED! 


Now you can have a tiny hearing 
aid with hearing at the ear . . “ 
no cords or wires . . . no button 
in the ear... no bulk (approx, ! 
¥2 OZ.) ... no annoying clothing 
rustle, a | 
And you can have this aid within) 
your budget. Audivox engineers | 
have achieved the next-toe 
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redeemed him, He offers him gsal- 


vation, full and free. But He doeg 
not force him. 


Unfortunately only a few, a very, 
few, as the centuries have rolled, 
have turned to the hill called Cal. 
vary and found in that bleeding 
sacrifice, atonement for their sins, 


Such was our theology. Such wag 
the message of the preachers, To- 
day, according to the shepherds 
of the “worship services,” things 
have changed. This is our Father’s 
world and He is the loving, tender, 
forgiving Father of us all, 


rae 


eg Sa eo eee 


esate 


i eo ae 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Page Three 


CHAPTER XIV 


Meningitis 
“Kumbe! It was a bargain, Bwana. Two cows for nine- 


teen shillings. I only got them because old Muchiwa had to 
find his shillings to pay his poll tax.” 


My cook boy stuttered in his 
excitement. 

“Only two more, and then the 
banns.”’ 

“That’s splendid, Roger, And now 
I suppose you want to go and tell 
Nora?” 

“Please, Bwana, and Daudi says 
you are going to Buigiri on safari. 
May I go, too? I’m sure I can get 
those two cows from my relatives 
who live near there.” 

“But who'll do your work here, 
Roger?” 

“School has broken up, Bwana, 
and Anthony knows the cook 
boy’s job.” 

“Very well, if the cook agrees, 
you can come with us when we 
set out tomorrow at sunrise.” 

The car was being loaded with all 
sorts of medicines for our branch 
hospital, twenty miles away. 
Daudi, the dispenser, helped me as 


I checked over lists of drugs and 


dressings. 

“Everything’s here, Bwana, ex- 
cept a hundred-weight of epsom 
salts. My wife will bring that down 
from the store.” 


“Kah,” I said. “Will she not 


break in the middle? Is she not 
terribly thin?” 

Daudi smiled. “Once get it on 
her head, Bwana, and she’ll car- 
ry it all day!” 


A few minutes 
later the keg ar- 
rived, carefully 
balanced on the 
head of the slight 
African girl. Her 
infant son peered 
interestedly at us 
over her shoul- 
der. I couldn't 
help smiling 
when I saw that 
Nora, Roger’s 
fiancee, had come 
“in case her com. 
panion had trou- 
ble with her load 
on the way down 
to the hospital!” 
~ She coyly cover- 
ed her head till 
all was ready, but as I climbed 
into the driver’s seat, she moved 
close to the car, and shook hands 
ceremoniously with Roger, whis- 


' 


pering something, and smiling. I 
winked at the windscreen wiper, 
slipped in the clutch, and we mov- 
ed off through the village. 

We had to cross seventy rivers 
in the twenty-eight miles’ drive 
between the hospitals. As we drove 
through the gardens that lined the 
apology for a road, we saw thou- 
sands of ibis that regularly mi- 
grate from the marshes of North- 
ern Europe, to Africa, Many were 
stalking amongst the young mil- 
let, eating the millions of minute 
caterpillars that invade the crops. 
Others were swirling round in 
great spirals high in the air. 


“Yah,” said Roger. “The yobwa 
are our best friends. If it were 
not for them, we should have no 
crops. There is no Mugogo who 
would dare to kill one of them.” 


Coming round a granite outcrop 
we almost ran into a dozen great 
apes sunning themselves in the 
road. They chattered and squeal- 
ed and swung off into the thorn- 
bush. 


We were still laughing at the 
incident when we came to a group 
of Wagogo standing beside the 
road. I pulled up and greeted 
them: 

“Mbukweni.” 

“Mbukwa, Bwana,” they replied. 

“What are you discussing?” 

An old man shook his head. 

“There’s great danger in the 
country, Bwana, Are we not mov- 
ing? The country is bewitched.” 

I questioned them further, but 
they only said: 

“We must move. There is black 
magic.” 

They walked on, a disconsolate 
collection of people, leaving their 
mud houses behind, A couple of 
skinny chickens scratched forlorn- 
ly outside the derelict huts a- 
mongst the rubbish. Scores of 
crows were walking round, look- 
ing for scraps of food. From all 
over the country I could see lit- 
tle processions of people; women 
carrying what they could of their 
worldly goods on their heads, and 
the men herding their skinny 
flocks, and driving them away 
from their homes. Always the 


If you people who read this 
could read the letters that come 
to our desk from former Bob,Jones 
University students who are scat- 
tered into practically all parts of 
the world, you would understand 
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letters come from missionaries, 
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people in all walks of life; so we 
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institution, and you will have a 
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and through this school to the 
ends of the earth. How about let- 
ting us hear from you at this time? 
Thank you and God bless you, 

BOB JONES, FOUNDER 

BOB JONES UNIVERSITY 

GREENVILLE, S.C, 

(Advertisement) 


same story—‘‘Magic. We have been 
bewitched! Black magic!’ And 
then a mutter that I could not 
completely understand about 
death. 


An hour later we arrived at the 
branch hospital. I went up to the 
ward, while Roger unpacked the 
car, and carried out bottles and 
tins of drugs, ointments, pills, in- 
jections, and all the commonplace 
doings of a bush hospital. When I 
returned to the dispensary he was 
pouring castor-oil into narrow- 
necked bottles from a_ kerosene 
tin. All his muscles were taut, and 
fevery faculty was centered on di- 
recting that oily stream into— 
and not on to—the bottle. 


“Don’t laugh, Bwana,” he gasp- 
ed, “or my hand will shake. H-e-e- 
e-e-e. That was work!” he said, 
as the last drops went in the right 
direction, “Now may I have three 
days off for my cow hunt?” 


_ “Go your hardest,” I said, “but 
be back by Friday at noon.” 

“I will, Bwana. Goodby, 
thank you.” 


He picked up the battered topee 
that had once been mine, and 
walked off round the hill where I 
had seen my first leopard. 


I was discussing the meningitis 
epidemic with the sister. 

“There certainly is meningitis in 
the village, Doctor, I know of over 
a dozen deaths already. They don’t 
come into the hospital. They put 
the whole thing down to witch- 
craft, and the medicine men are 
terribly busy smelling out witches, 
and manufacturing charms.” 

I had a hectic day in that lit- 
tle mud-and-wattle dispensary 
with its cupboards and tables made 
from petrol boxes and its bowls 
and buckets contrived from petrol 
tins. I examined patients, treated 
eyes, viewed some fifty babies that 
had been brought by their proud 
mothers for my inspection, and 
finally pulled out some of the in- 
evitable teeth. By the end of the 
day there were at least a dozen 
folk who wanted to travel back 
to Mvumi with me. I made four 
cases for operation as comfortable 
as I could in the back, and took 
two stalwarts to push, in case we 
struck trouble in the rivers. It 
was late at night when we arrived 
at Mvumi, but I found the old 
African clergyman waiting for me. 

“Bwana, I have heard a rumor 
that they have the disease of death 
in the village beyond the thorn 
tree forest. This is a very serious 
matter.” 

“Tell me of this disease, Mik- 


and 


He shook his head. 

“Bwana, nothing can be done for 
it. When a man gets it he al- 
most always dies, and even if his 
body should recover, is his mind 
not dead? Is there any profit in 
his life then, when he acts all 
day like a monkey?” 

“Why should people die, Mika? 
I have the answer to this disease. 
I have pills and injections that will 
cure it.” 

“Not the disease of death, 
Bwana. It isn’t just malaria, you 
know! In this sickness, people get 
bad fever, their necks become stiff, 
they become unconscious, and rave, 
and then they die. We have never 
heard of a cure for this.” 

“There is a cure, though, and I 
have it here. We call this disease 
meningitis, and these pills here 
—look at them—will cure it!” 

In his excitement, he got to 
his feet. 

“Bwana, let me send messengers 
at once to the chiefs to tell them 
this great news. But are you ab- 
solutely sure they are a cure, 
Bwana?” 

“I’m certain, but tell the chiefs 
that it is essential to bring the 
people in early—at the very first 
sign—directly their necks show any 
stiffness.” 

“Yes, Bwana. I understand.” 

He sat down and wrote note 
after note. He folded the last one, 
and put it carefully in a split 
stick. 

“Bwana, the hospital will over- 
flow. People will come from every- 
where. What a parable this is. Is 
this not just what Jesus did? 
Your pills are the only way to 
save people’s lives from this deadly 
meningitis, and Jesus’ death is 
the only way to save people’s souls 
from sin. Native medicine can do 
nothing, and the witch doctor is 
beaten, but your pills will destroy 
the power of this disease, just as 
Jesus is the only one who can 
destroy the soul-poison—sin.” 
“That is so, Mika. That’s why I 


a 


feel our medical missions help us 
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Dethlehem 


O Babe of Bethlehem! of whom the angels sang 


Heaven rang, 


For whom their “Peace, goodwill to men” thro’ earth and 


To whom the shepherds knelt, to whom the wise men cane 
With precious gifts from lands afar, led by the star aflame. 


O Babe of Bethlehem! still looks the world to Thee 


From whom the kings of earth hold crowns and thrones 


in fee; 


Still do the wise men bring thetr science and their art 
And own thewr highest wisdom yet is but of Thee a part, 
Still do the humble come, leaving their toil awhile, 


To where Thy presence is revealed, to where Thy face doth 


smile. 


O Babe of Bethlehem! all things to all Thou art; 

Thou knowest every need of every human heart, 

The Shepherd Thou who leads at eve His flock into the fold, 
The Potter who with skilful hand our mortal clay doth mold; 
In sorrow or in joy, a sympathizing Friend, 

A Brother kind and true, who loves us to the end; 

The Jesus who upon the cross from sin His people saves, 

The Christ who fills with light and hope the darkness of 


our graves. 


Thee do we still adore, to Thee our praises rise; 
The Living Water Thou, the Bread that satisfies. 
To thee for peace we turn, from Thee our strength doth 


spring, 


In Thee our rest we find, to Thee our burdens bring; 
With Whom our life is hid, by Whom our life is given, 
The Truth amid a world of dreams, the Way that leads to 


Heaven; 


To Thee alone we come who hast the words of life, 


Through Thee alone we hope 
keep, 


for victory in the strife; 


By Thee our work is crowned, through Thee our trust we 


And by Thy grace, when day is done, in Thee we fall asleep. 


—Annie Johnson Flint 
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to preach a Gospel that even the 
bush folk who can’t read can un- 
derstand.” 

Runners went all over the coun- 
try, and soon from all quarters 
. patients came pouring in. Little 
processions of people arrived at 
the hospital, some being carried, 
others being almost dragged along. 
It was pathetic to see the eager- 
ness with which they came for 
help. Our bed space was absolute- 
ly inadequate. We had cleared out 
the storeroom and sent home all 
but our most serious cases. Con- 
valescents slept in the _ kitchen, 
fracture people were put in the 
training room, the children’s ward 
was emptied of beds, and mats 
put on the floor in their place. 
Nurses ran to and fro with blank- 
ets and sheets. In the dispensary 
Samson prepared M. & B. in salt 
solution. He checked over new 
Syringes and needles, and prepar- 
ed them for immediate us. Daudi 
was cleaning slides in the patho- 
logy room, and over a spirit-lamp 
he sterilized test-tubes that would 
shortly hold the spinal fluid of epi- 
demic patients. In the theater Ke- 
fa prepared trays for urgent op- 
eration, and a long needle used to 
to drain off this fluid from the 
spine of the patient. Primuses were 
filled and sterilizers taken to each 
ward. I sat in my office and care- 
fully drew up a routine. Every- 
thing had to be done with the 
greatest of care. No step could be 
forgotten, or life would be lost. 

I shall never forget the first 
patient. The disease was far ad- 
vanced. He was unconscious and 
delirious. One of the men who 
carried him in, grumbled: 

“Kah, it’s wasted effort to carry 
him in six miles. Will he not be 
dead before sunset?” 

The relatives sat together out- 
side the laboratory window talk- 
ing in muffled whispers, 

Our whole routine was moving 
smoothly. Daudi took a blood slide 
and brought a special test-tube. 
Kefa brought a needle to tap the 
spine, while the dispenser produced 


|a syringe, needles, and M. & B. 


tablets. A minor operation was 
performed. The fluid from his spine 
was cloudy, and Daudi reported: 

“No malaria parasites seen in 
the blood.” 

At once I gave a very large in- 
jection. 

Daudi touched me on the should 
er. 

“Can he live, Bwana?” he whis- 
pered. 

“T think so, He is in God’s 
hands; let’s pray about it.” 

A minute or two later we got 
up from our knees. 

“As I looked through the micro- 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD. 


Friday, December 14, 1956 


My Cjreeting 


I thought to wish that God might truly bless you; 
But that, I see, He’s clearly bound to do: 

‘He is Himself the fountain of all blessing,— 

And loves to bless His children—therefore you! 


I thought to wish that for your earthly journey 
God would supply your need: (could He forget?): 
But now I see that He has clearly promised 


Our Wise Insanity 


By Rev. Russell V. Jensen 
700 Dallas Avenue, Selma, Alabama 


Who made him the product of futility and despair, a stuttering bum 
who grieves not and thinks not, 

But only desperately clutches for the liquor which has made him 
a ruin? 

Who caused him to stagger and stammer and leer, doomed in the jaws 
of a deadly dope? 

Who made him a drunken lunatic? Who blasted out the beauty of that 


must begin again, The channel of 
our life is changed. It is not al- 
ways that we see the divine pur- 
pose in many strange changes that 
take place, or in the cutting away 
from us of harmony and rhythm 
and pleasantness. We may be 
“astonied” in a strange silence and 
pause, but if we are true to our 
Lord whatever our circumstance, 
afterwards we will see that a 
deeper note has been struck in the 
music of our lives, we are brought 
into harmony with other instru- 
ments and we are enabled to make 
life’s music in chorus, much better 
than we were before. 


To meet all need—and so it shall be met! 


Then I might ask that God Himself would guide you; 


But this is needless, 


since He is your guide: 


Since He has promised constantly to guide us 
Until we reach, at last, the Other Side. 


What shall I ask then, —what indeed is left me; 
What say to gladden as you journey here: 

How can I help to comfort, strengthen, hearten, 
As you tread nobly through each passing year? 


How can I—save that, gently, I remind you 
Being His child you are supremely blest: 
And that whate’er may come—of joy or sorrow— 


All that He gives or sends 


is aye the BEST, 


—J. Danson Smith 


gn uso Bio his Win his ie i ie a is Be eS 


vangelists 


REPORTS FROM AMERICA’S OUTSTANDING SOUL WINNERS 


By the Editor 


(NOTE: We are happy to publish honest reports of blessed revivals from trustworthy 
evangelists and churches. However, if you send us your report for publication, PLEASE 
give exact statistics, as far as possible, concerning conversions, rededications, additions, 
etc., or we may not print it. We especially appreciate reports from pastors and 


éehairmen of union campaigns.) 


EVANGELIST JIMMY BURLE-* 


SON, 1342 Lillius, Abilene, Texas, 
just closed a revival campaign at 
the Memorial Baptist Church in 
Abilene, Rev. Scott Hickey, pas- 


“SUNDAY MEETIY’ 
TIME SONGS” 
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The Blackwood Bros. Quartet 


1 “SUNDAY MEETIN’ TIME” 

2. “WHERE NO ONE STANDS 
ALONE” 

8. “HOW LONG HAS IT BEEN” 


4. “SAVIOR GENTLY TAKE ME 
HOME” 


A Special Offer to Readers of The Sword 
of the Lord—This Album 
é@niy $1.50. 


Send for Free Catalog of Records, 
Books ond Sheet Music. 


ORDER FROM 


BLACKWOOD BROTHERS 


186-$ Jefferson Ave., Memphis, Tenn. 


Song 


Postpaid for | 


tor. One conversion was reported, 

with 5 joining the church by letter. 

Sunday School attendance doubled. 
* *” * 


Rev. Charles H. Reep, pastor of 
the Evangelical United Brethren 
Church, Lebanon, Oregon,. writes 
that the church experienced a 
great revival recently under the 
leadership of EVANGELIST PHIL 
SHULER, 1395 Michillinda, Pasa- 
dena, 8, California. Most of the 
more than 40 decisions were first- 
time conversions. Three of the peo- 
ple saved were past 70 years old; 
most of the converts were young 
adults, Bill Jackson, Salem, Ore- 
gon, served as song leader and 
baritone soloist, 

* * » 

EVANGELIST EDDIE WAG- 
NER, 123 North Van Buren, Lit- 
tle Rock, Arkansas, was the speak- 
er for a united evangelistic crusade 
sponsored by six Protestant 
churches of Blakely and Olyphant, 
Pennsylvania. Rev. Samuel D. Da- 
vis, chairman of the campaign, re- 
ports 65 conversions, 187 rededica- 
| Hons, and 50 decisions to start 
family altars. Rev. John B. Tava- 
glione, pastor of the Olyphant and 


God-given brain? 
heart of that child? 
bitterness ? 


who is beating his mom? 


enslavement? 


crazed and decency gone! 
with indistinguishable babble; 
One thousand dollars 


away! 


we have dug gutters! 


by a whisky beserk dad, 


dirty dollars! 


Who fusilladed the fears and compressed deep seated futility in the 


| 


Who is to blame for the sunken eyes of that mother brimmed full of 
Who is accountable when the teenager takes a gun and blasts the beast 


When will we conclude this farce of profit from erosion? This babble of 
gain from Hell-bound debauchees? 


Is it the right method we practice? Is our way a credit to freedom or 


Millions pour in from our colossal liquor corporations but have we | 
counted the cost of the coffers tainted dollars? 
With ten dollars gain we have a wobbling man whose faculties are 


lor twenty dollars we have gained a bombastic brute mingling curses 
and the foundations of homes have rotted 
On the auction block of enslavement there are four million for whom 


And while they wallow in the vomit of their degradation we glibly boast 
about the billions in our treasuries! 


And we so quickly forget the hot rod rammed down a babies throat 


Yet this is multiplied millions of times! And we choose not to see that 
tender lad as tears trickle from his heart! 

These tragedies are hidden in the shadows of our tremendous whisky 
scheme boiling from blind mentalities; 

And we cry out for the rehabilitation of wrecks whom we have 
made by the legalization of booze in beautiful bottles! 

O, my God! Is this intelligence or stupidity? May Wisdom return to her 
throne, and Reason rise again from the ruin of liquored looseness; 

Let us stop this stampede of heartrending waste for the dung of 


it is that life is a series of stops 
and starts, It has in it many new 
beginnings, many pauses, many 


the Tri-City Baptist Tabernacle, 
Newport News, Virginia. Thirteen 
people rededicated their lives to 
Christ. Three of this number join- 
ed the church, The Lord blessed 
despite opposition from Hurricane 
“Flossy.”’ 
* * * 

EVANGELIST DEL FEHSEN- 
FELD had, in October, revival ser- 
vices with the Prairieburg Bap- 
tist Church, Prairieburg, Iowa. 
Brother Carl Denning is the pas- 
tor and he writes with great en- 
thusiasm about Brother Fehsen- 
feld. He says: “I heard Del at 
the Conservative Baptist Spring 
Rally in Des Moines. I was deeply 


(Continued on page 8) 


Stop! on God’s Orders 


Have you ever thought how true >— 


crescendoes. When we think of 
music we know that the stops are 
as important as are the other 
parts. And in life’s music we come 


to find that there are stops, or 
pauses, which are necessary in the 
school of life. 

You and I sometimes go along 
for a while and for many reasons | 


feel unable to pause of our own| j 
accord, perhaps we have not al-|* ~ 


ways the courage to do an unusual | 


thing, but in our Heavenly Fath- | 
er's wisdom He orders the stops, | 
and to our temporary humiliation, 
embarrassment, hurt and _ disil- 
lusionment or discouragement or 
amazement, we find ourselves 


suddenly in the midst of some ex- 
perience when the usual pleasant 
harmony about us is CUT OFF. 
We have a STOP signal against 
us! And oftentimes this means we 
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Word of God,” and Rev. Peter R. 
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would a poisonous adder. Look not 
upon the wine when it is red! 
That is the reason why, ladies and 
gentlemen, I have not touched a 
drop of beer, wine, or whiskey 
since I was a teen-age boy in my 
father’s saw mill camps down on 
the old boggy river in Oklahoma. 
Mrs. Morris and I have been mar- 
ried thirty-three years. There has 
never been a drop of beer, wine, 
or whiskey in my home. Sam, Jr. 
is twenty-six years of age and he 
does not know the taste of beer, 
wine, or whiskey. I believe in 
total abstinence 100 per cent like 
the good women of the W.C.T.U. 
teach across this country and have 
aH down through the years and 
who have never dipped their colors 


nor turned their back in this 
battle on the question of total 
abstinence. 


Now the Bible on the positive 
side magnifies, admonishes and 
exalts total abstinence. 


II, On the Negative Side, the 
Bible Pronounces the Direst 
of Woes on the Users of 
Strone Drink 


Listen to your Bible! “Wine is a 
mocker, strong drink is raging: 
and whosoever is deceived there- 
by is not wise” (Prov. 21:1). 

Listen to your Bible! “Woe unto 
him that giveth his neighbour 
drink ...” (Hab. 2:15). 


Listen to your Bible! “Woe unto 
them that rise up early in the 
morning, that they may follow 
strong drink; that continue until 
night, till wine inflame them!” 
(Isa. 5:11), 


Listen to your Bible! “Woe unto 
them that are mighty to drink 
wine, and men of strength to min- 
gle strong drink: Which justify 
the wicked for reward, and take 
away the righteousness of the 
righteous from him!” 
23). 


Listen to your Bible! ‘Who hath 
woe? who hath sorrow? who hath 
contentions? -who hath babbling? 
who hath wounds without cause? 
who hath redness of eyes?” (Prov. 
23:29). 

The answer is: “They that tarry 
long at the wine; they that go 
to seek mixed wine” (Prov. 23:30). 
Then the admonition I gave you a 


while ago: “Look not thou upon | 
the wine when it is red " 
(Prov, 23:31). 

Listen to your Bible! “... It is 


not for kings to drink wine; nor 
for princes strong drink: Lest they 
drink, and forget the law, 


boys walked backward with sham- 
ed face, covered up their drunken, 
naked daddy. He got up and put a 
curse on his youngest son. That 
is what drinking brought to the 
family of Noah immediately after 
the flood. Read your Bible. 


Lot’s two single daughters made 
their father drunk. While he was 
so drunk that he did not know 
what he was doing, they lay down 
with him in adultery and got up 
to bear children of their own 
drunken father. From that day to 
this strong drink has caused more 
girls to go wrong and become un- 
married mothers than any other 
one thing that ever caused a girl to 
vo wrong and become an unmarri- 
ed mother. You know it. I know it, 
every beer-joint owner knows it, 
every distillery operator knows it, 
every advertiser of liquor knows it, 
every liquor drinker knows it, 


| 
| 


and | 


every liquor seller knows that [| 


am telling the truth. 


Bible! 


of its purity. Then he called the 
husband from the army on a fur- 
lough and made him drunk. Why 
did -he make him drunk? David 
knew what every man with a 
thimble-full of brains between his 
ears knows: you fill a fellow full 
of liquor and he wants a woman. 
You fill a woman full of liquor 
and she wants a man. David had 
a sweet scheme all his own. He 
said, “I will make this fellow 
drunk and he will go home and 
cover up my sin and he will never 


be wise that I was down at his 
house while he was away is the 
army.” 


3ut you know, my friends, God 


‘has a way of pulling the cover 
‘off folks when He gets ready to 


(Isa. 5:22, | 


do it. God has a way of breaking 
in the finest schemes that men can 
lay to cover up their sins. God 
caused Uriah not to go home. Then 
David wrote a letter and sent him 
back to the army and had him 
killed, then married the woman. 
Just as in that ancient Bible story, 
strong drink is linked with the 
breaking of the marriage vow, with 
the wrecking of the home, with 
the murder of a man. Down to 


Read your | 


David crossed the threshold of | 
another man’s home and robbed it | 


this hour, strong drink has caused | 
more men and women to break | 
their marriage vows, be immoral | 


‘scrapes than any other one thing 
that ever caused a man or woman 


and | 


pervert the judgment of any of. 


the afflicted” (Prov. 31:4, 5). 


You see, the Bible was not writ- 
ten in a democratic country. It 
was not ruled over in a democratic 
way. It was ruled over by kings 
and princes. And when the writer 
wrote, “. .. It is not for kings to 
drink wine; nor for princes strong 
drink”? If he were writing in 
America he would say, “It is not 
for presidents to drink wine: nor 
senators strong drink: Lest they 
drink, and forget the law.”’ 


For example, a little fellow who 
stayed in the White House a good 
while returned to Independence, 
Missouri, Walking down the street 
of his home town, he walked into 
a chili joint, ordered a bow! of 
chili and a bottle of beer. Well, 
it so happened that the chili joint 
did not have a license and could 
not legally sell beer to anybody, 
but they went out and got the 
beer and bootlegged it in to the 
President of the United States. Sit- 
ting there in the chili joint, he 
ate his chili, drank beer boot- 
legged to him. Photographers took 
the picture and put it on the front 
pages of all the big magazines 
that the President of the United 
States was drinking beer in vio- 
lation of the laws of the town in 
which he lived! 

“|. It is not for kings to drink 
wine; nor for princes strong drink: 
Lest they drink, and forget the 
law...” (Prov. 31:4, 5). 


III. The Bible, by Historical 
Example After Historical Ex- 
ample, Vividly Portrays the 
Sin, the Shame, the Grief, 
and the Death Associated 
With the Use of Strong 
Drink 
First sin following the flood 
what was it? Noah got drunk and 
lay naked before his family. The 


: 
| 
' 


| 


‘to do it. You know it, and I know 


it. 


| with others, and get into careless | 


| 
| 
} 


David had a young son, hand-| 


| 


the Bible that the Bible magnifies 
total abstinence; the Bible pro- 
nounces woes upon the users of 
strong drink; the Bible, by historic- 
al example after historical exam- 
ple, portrays, the death, disgrace, 
and ruin associated with strong 
drink, 

Somebody says, “But, Brother 
Sam, doesn’t the Bible say, “Take 
a little wine for your stomach’s 
sake’?”’ 

Well, why don’t you quote all of 
it? “Drink no longer water. but 
use a little wine for thy stomach’s 
sake and thine often infirmities” 
(I Tim. 5:23). Is there a difference 
in the use of a product for medical 
purposes and the use of a product 
for beverage purposes? A differ- 
ence as wide as the oceans, my 
friend! We have hospitals scat- 
tered all over this country. I have 
been in one or two. They will take 
a hypodermic needle under stress 
of great pain as a medical emer- 
gency, and they will shoot a habit- 
forming narcotic drug into your 
body to relieve pain or to take 
care of a medical emergency. But 
that does not mean that they are 
in favor of licensing an old quack 
doctor to stand down in a darkened 
doorway with a hypodermic needle 
and a pocketful of dope, and give 
a shot to every old dope head 
that comes along with the price in 
his pocket who wants a shot, and 
then taxing it in order to get 
money to build schools and pay 
old-age pensions. No, brother, it 
is a medical situation; and if you 
could show that Paul was talking 
about intoxicating wine, you would 
have to limit that Scripture to 
medical purposes alone. 


But doesn’t the Bible say that 
Jesus turned the water into wine? 
The Greek says He turned it into 
oimos. Your English Bible uses the 
word wine, but in the Greek a word 
has more than one meaning, just 
like it has more than one meaning 
in the English. I say that I drank 
some citrus juice for breakfast. Do 
you know what I drank? You 
think you do, but you don’t. It could 
have been grapefruit juice. It could 
have been lime juice. It could have 
been lemon juice. It could have been 
several juices, because citrus is a 
generic term that covers all of 
them. Now if you are a student 
of the Greek, you know what I 
am talking about. If you are not, 
you ask some Greek student. The 
word oinos was a generic term 
used both in classical Greek and 
in New Testament Greek to speak 
either of fermented and intoxica- 
ting wine or non-fermented fruit 
juices or sirups. 

If you take the position, because 
the English translator translated 
it wine, that it was intoxicating 


some young Absalom, who wanted} wine. then I want to show you 
to kill his half-brother, Amnon. He | where you are. Let me ask you a 
first made him drunk, Then when | question. Did Jesus ever contradict 


played its part in the killing of 
brother by brother, wife by hus- 
band, son by 


him | the Old Testament? What is your 


answer to that? How many of you 


' 


‘he was off guard, he stuck 
‘through with a sword. From that 
day till this, strong drink has| 
caused more family killings 


| 
father, than any | 


| 
| 


say no? No, Jesus never contradic- 


and!|ted the Old Testament. He said, 


“T am not come to destroy, but to 
fulfill one jot or one tittle 
shall in so wise pass from the law, 


other one thing that ever played | till all be fulfilled” (Matt. 5:17, 


a part in a family killing. 


Nabal, a descendant of grand old | 
Caleb (you remember, grand old| read, “Wine is a mocker, strong 
Caleb didn’t want to turn back |drink is raging: and whosoever 


Kadesh-barnea), died in 
debauch with snakes 


at 


drunken in 


‘his boots—a disgrace to his fath- 


er and family name. 

Ahasuerus dethroned good queen 
Vashti. Why? Because she would 
not put on a strip tease or floor 
show at his drunken party. 


Belshazzar with a thousand of 
his lords, their wives and con- 
cubines, drank wine and- praised 
the gods of gold and silver. That 
night a hand wrote on the wall, 
“Thou art weighed in the balances, 
and art found wanting” (Dan. 5:- 
27). 

John the Baptist got his head 


cut off at a drunken birthday 
dance, 

The church in Corinth was 
humiliated and embarrassed by 


some of-its members’ coming to ob- 
serve the Lord’s supper when they 
were so drunk they did not know 
what they were doing. 

May I repeat, the Bible, by his- 
torical example after historical ex- 
ample, vividly portrays the sin, 
shame, the disgrace, the death that 
always associates with the use of 
strong drink. 

Yet every once in a while some- 
body savs, “Well, I think a preach- 
er ought to preach the Bible and 
stay off the liquor question, That 
is politics.” ° | 

We have set out to show from 


a 


18). 


All right. Over here again 


is deceived thereby is not wise” 
(Prov. 20:1). If you say that Jesus 
turned water iato intoxicating 
wine, then you have Christ contra- 
dicting the warning against wine. 
Over in the Old Testament I 
read, “Woe unto him that giveth 
his neighbour drink .. .” (Hab. 2:- 
15). If you say that Jesus made 
water into intoxicating wine, you 
have Christ pulling the curse of 
God down on His own head. 
Over here in the Old Testa- 
ment I read, “Look not thou upor 
the wine when it is 


‘4 ’? 
red... \|a brother be a 


a 


(Prov. 23:31). If you have Jesus | 
| 


| 


turning water into intoxicating 
wine, you have Him contradicting, 
refuting, and nullifying the Old 
Testament warning and the Old 
Testament admonition, “Look not 
thou upon the wine when it is 
red...” And because the Greek 
word oinos did not necessarily 
mean intoxicating wine, I say, “No, 
sir! Jesus Christ did not turn the 
water into intoxicating wine.” 


IV. The Bible Classifies the 
Drunkard in the Same Class 
With the Adulterer, With 

the Thief, With the Murderer, 
With the Extortioner, With 
the Covetous Person, With 

the Idol Worshipper 


; 
; 
' 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Teetotalers Form Car Risk Firm 
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Nov. 


Rev. 
insurance 
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Sam Morris 
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license from 


(L) 
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founder of new company writing car 
abstainers 


States 
C'om- 


in the United 


(R), Oklahoma Insurance 


missioner, for the Abstainers National Insurance Company. 


Rev. Sam Morris, Texas tem- 
perance evangelist, who lost 
dry hold on one insurance com- 
pany, Tuesday formed a 
tomobile insurance company here 
to be operated by and for non- 
drinkers. 

The new firm, Abstainers Na- 
tional Insurance Co... was do- 
mesticated with Commissioner Joe 
Bb. Hunt and will have home of- 
fices at 
ris, Who appeared at 
fice, announced. 

Morris and others organized a 
Similar company several years ago. 


Hunt's of- 


his | 


offices in Iowa, and 
new au- | 


’ 
’ 


' 


’ 


714 W. Grant, Mr. Mor- | 


and sold policies only to persons | 


who swore they did not and would 
not drink. 


His original company had home 
Morris lost 
control, then fell into a hot feud 
with controlling interests when 
drinkers were hired for the home 
office staff, He staged a sit-down 
strike in the Iowa insurance com- 
missioner’s office once. 

Morris said the new company 
will business with $100,000 
capital and insure automobiles for 
non-drinking owners throughout 
the nation. 

The 
for the new compan\ 

“All shareholders. 
directors, officers, 


begin 


articles of incorporation 
proy ide that: 
bondholders, 


agents, em- 


| Ployees and policy-holders shall be 


‘total 


theory being peddled around over | 
this country today. People get up| 


and talk about the alcoholic. 
hope you will not use that term. 
That was invented by Yale Uni- 
versity to get away from the term 
drunkard, After the repeal of the 
Eighteenth Amendment everything 
was done to soften up and tone 
down all this bemeaning of 
liquor business. So they invented 
the word alcoholic, or coined it. 
to mean the drunkard. 

You know, when I 
erowing up in saw 
you never heard of 
A fellow was just an 
Now you never hear of a 
‘He is an alcoholic.” “She is an 
alcoholic.”’ And sometimes a drunk 
will go around with his chest 
out and “I’m an alcoholic.” 
Well, an alcoholic is just a habitu- 
al drunkard, that’s all, 

People go around and say, “You 
know, the alcoholic is not a sinner. 
He is a sick person. He has a 
disease and you should not criticize 
him. You should not condemn him. 
You shouldn’t put him in jail. Oh, 
no! You should build clinics and 
hospitals and hospitalize them. The 


kid 
camps, 
alcoholic. 
old drunk! 
| drunk. 


WAS Aa 
mill 
an 


say, 


alcoholic is not a sinner. He is a 
sick person.” But I want to Say, 
my friends, that he is a sinner. 


And he is a sinner for being a 


drunkard. 

Do you have your Bible? Open 
it at I Corinthians 5:11. Is it a 
sin to be an alcoholic or a drunk- 
ard? Well, any Bible student who 
really believes the Bible will go 
along with us. But let’s get a 
Scripture on it. “But now I Rave 
written unto you not to keep com- 
pany, if any man that is called 
fornicator y 

Look what he classifies drunken- 
ness with, look at the category he 
puts it in. A lot of people go around 
and say, “Well, she got tight last 
night.” “Well, he got a little high 
the other night,” and they laugh 
and make fun of it and joke  a- 
bout it. Would you laugh if thev 
committed adultery? Well, you are 
laughing about ae “sin that is 
just as black as adultery in God's 
sight. Would you laugh and make 
light of the fact that. somebody 
murdered somebody else? Well, 
brother, the man who gets drunk 
commits a sin as black in God’s 
sight and is classified right along 
with the man who commits mur- 
der. So let’s take this matter seri- 
ously instead of lightly. 

“But now I have written unto 


There is a certain sentimental. you not to keep company, if any 


~e ‘ 
ee ee ~ 
anf - eo * 


i ter, 


| 


' 
; 


land 


a poration may 


| 


the | 


,an 


abstainers from the use of 
beverage alcohol.” 

The by-laws reinforce this pro- 
vision by providing that the cor- 
repurchase shares 
of stock from any person “who 
shall be proved not to be a total 
abstainer.”’ 

Principal organizers are the San 
Antonio, Texas, temperance evan- 
gelist and Tom Foster, Oklahoma 
City, who once state agent 
for Morris’ first company. 

The board of directors is 
up of Mr. Morris: Foster: Sam 
Morris, Jr., Oklahoma City: Bill 
Hodges, Oklahoma City; Blake S. 
Faulkner, Blackwell; Ray § V. 
Henderson, Coyle: Dr. E. J. Dan- 
iels, Orlando, Fla.; Max Smoker, 
New Paris, Ind., and Leon Funda- 
burk, Anniston, Ala. 

Officers are Mr. Morris, presi- 
dent; Foster, executive manager: 
Henderson, secretary, and Sam 
Morris, Jr., treasurer. 


Was 


made 


man that is called a brother be a 
fornicator or covetous. or an idola- 
or a railer, or a drunkard, or 
extortioner: with such an one 
no not to eat.” 


Then turn just across the pare 
if you are using a Scofield Bible 
read in I Corinthians 6:9, 
“Know ye not that the unrighteous 
(It does not sav unrighteous- 
ness; ..., it says the unrighteous. 
Did you notice the difference? One 
is a principle and one is a person.) 
“Know ye not that the unright- 
eous (He is talking about a per- 
son) shall not inherit the kingdom 


of God? Be not deceived; neither 
'fornicators, nor idolaters, nor adul- 
'terers, nor effeminate, nor abusers 
‘of themselves with mankind, Nor 
| thieves, nor covetous, nor drunk- 


ards. nor revilers, nor extortion- 


cers, shall inherit the kingdom of 


God.” 


Now Galatians 5:19, 


the flesh are 


turn to 


“Now the works of 
(Continued on page 6) 


“We are so guick to 
say... ‘Let’s pray about 
it” when instead there is 
footwork to do, things to 
straighten out, wrongs 
that must be righted, 
sins that must be con- 
fessed and forgiveness 
asked from God or from 
our fellow-Christians.” 

—The Alliance Weekly. 
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manifest, which are these; Adul- 
tery, fornication, uncleanness, las- 
civiousness, Idolatry, witchcraft, 
variance, emulations, wrath, ha- 
tred, strife, seditions, heresies, En- 
vyings, murders, drunkenness, rev- 
ellings, and such like; of the 
which I tell you before, as I have 
also told you in time past, that 
they which do such. things shall 
not inherit the kingdom of God.” 


Here in these Scriptures God 
puts the thief, the murderer, the 
adulterer, the idol worshipper, the 
extortioner, the drunkard all in 
one bundle, ties them up, pitches 
them out the window, and throws 
them to Hell. And so the king- 
dom of Heaven is shut to them. 
There never was a beer joint that 
did not turn out drunkards. There 
never was a night club that did 
not turn out drunkards. There 
never was a liquor store that did 
not turn out drunkards. 

Ladies and gentleman, that is 
why every preacher ought to be 
against the liquor business. ‘That is 
why every evangelistic singer ought 
to be against the liquor business, 
That is why every Sunday School 
teacher ought to be against the 
liquor business. That is why ev- 
ery God-fearing person in America 
ought to hate the liquor business— 
because the liquor business fosters 
drunkenness and drunkenness 
sends men to Hell. Christian peo- 
ple ought to live for God and try 
to get people to Heaven, and not 
to Hell. 

Somebody says, “Well, Brother 
Sam, do you mean to say that 
it is just as black a sin to get 
drunk as it is to murder? Just 
as black a sin to get drunk as it 
is to commit adultery? As black 
a sin to get drunk as...” Brother, 
it does not make a speck of dif- 
ference in the world what J say a- 
bout it. What J say does not have 
any more to do with it than what 
you say. It is not a question of 
what I say, or you say, What does 
the Bible say? That is the question. 
And the Bible has spoken and said 
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that whenever a man gets drunk 
he is headed for Hell the same 
as @ man who commits adultery is 
headed for Hell, or the man who 
murders, or the man who steals, 
or the man who bows down to 
an idol, 

You say, “Well, Mr. Morris, that 
is an awfully dark picture.” 

I will agree with you. It is a 
dark picture. And if I had to stop 
at this point, I would want to 
throw the Bible into the ash can 
and walk away and never preach 
again as long as I live. But, praise 
God, I don’t have to stop at that 
point. I am coming to conclude 
my afternoon message today with 
another thought, 


V. What Is the Individual, 
Personal Answer for 
the Drunkard? 


I am not talking about the 
traffic. I am not talking about 
society. I am not talking about 
government. I am not talking a- 
bout the public. I am talking about 
the individual drunkard one by one, 
and I am so giad the Bible has 
put the answer for the drunkard. 

Now I will close with I Corin- 
thians 6, the chapter we read from 
a moment ago. Paul here says, 
“Be not deceived: neither forni- 
cators, nor idolaters, nor adulter- 
ers, nor effeminate, nor abusers 
of themselves with mankind, Nor 
thieves, nor covetous, nor drunk- 
ards, nor revilers, nor extortion- 
ers, shall inherit the kingdom of 
God” (I Cor. 6:9, 10). Now look at 
verse 11. “And such were some 
of you. 


That old church at Corinth had 
some folks in it who had been 
drunkards, and some who had been 
whoremongers, and some who had 
been fornicators, and some who 
had been thieves, and some who 
had been murderers. That is what 
it says: “And such were some of 
you... ” Past tense! But now! 
Oh, boy, what a difference! You 
know, it is not a question of what 
you were last week or last year 
or year before last or ten years 
ago. The question is, “Brother, 
what are you now?” “Such were 


some of you....” But now four 
things: “. . . ye are washed, but 
ye are sanctified, but ye are justi- 
fied in the name of the Lord Je. 
sus, and by the Spirit of our God” 
(I Cor. 6:11). That gives the an- 
swer to the liquor question for 
the individual drunkard. The 
drunkard’s hope is not in powder 
and pills to be put in his coffee 
when he is not looking. It is not 
in sending him off to some in- 
stitution nor in putting him in 
hot water and boiling him out fora 
spell every twenty-four hours. It is 
not in turning over a new leaf on 
the first day of January so he can 
break it on the second day. It is 
not in making up his mind to do 
better. Ladies and gentlemen, the 
one hope of the drunkard is found 
right here. It is first a washing 
by the power of God through the 
blood of Jesus Christ. “... and the 
blood of Jesus Christ his Son clean. 
seth us from all sin” (I John 1:7). 
First, “ ... ye are washed...” 
Second, “ . ye are sanctified 
. « . —tmade precious. So the 
drunkard, when he accepts Christ, 
has his sins washed’ away. He is 
dedicated and made new and preci- 
ous to the Lord, then he is justi- 
fied! That is a legal term. The old 
account is settled. The sins are all 
gone. God turns His back on them, 
buries them in the depths of the 
sea, forgets them, remembers them 
no more! “ ... But ye are washed, 
but ye are sanctified, but ye are 
justified in the name of the Lord 
Jesus ....” Not in the name of 
any secret society, not in the name, 
my friend, of any friend here on 
earth, but in the name of the Lord 
Jesus. “ ... For there is none oth- 
er name under heaven given among 
men, whereby we must be saved” 
(Acts 4:12), 

What is the agent that brings it 
about? “ ... By the Spirit of our 
God.” Regenerated! Born again! 
Made a new creature in Christ Je- 
sus! Given new power and new 
glory and new strength, new pur- 
pose, new motives, and saved and 
regenerated by the Spirit of Al- 
mighty God. That is the hope of 
the drunkard! 

The Bible has the complete an- 
swer on the liquor question if you 
will listen to what the Bible has 
to say about it. 


— THE END — 
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tered. 


a happy inspiration. ‘‘Would 
man a carol?” she said. 


orphan slept. 


although we were really full.” 


little boy for years to come! 


turned back. 


you gave me!” 


A Christmas Debt 
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noon, on his way to London. She took him over the Home, 
| talking of the children in a way which showed that she loved 


Last of all they came to the play-room, and fifty pairs 
of wondering little eyes were turned upon them as they en- 


“I have a few toys,” the gentleman said; “have I your 
permission to distribute them?” Permission being given he 
brought a bag from the hall and produced a stock of lovely 
balls and trains, toy horses, dolls and games—and there was 
one for every child! How they shouted with joy and forgot 
their shyness as they danced round this unexpected Father 
Christmas! Then, sitting down, with the little ones around 
him, he spoke a few words reminding them of the Babe of 
Bethlehem and the gift of God’s Son to the world on that 
first Christmas morning. It was all so simple and earnest 
that the children listened spell-bound. Then the matron had 


one of you sing this gentle- 


There was a pause. Then a very little boy, with sweet 
blue eyes and fair curls, trotted forward. 

“I will, matron,” he said; and he sang a quaint little 
carol that spoke of the Christ-child Who had no pillow on 
which to lay His head. It was sweet and appealing, and the 
matron saw tears in the eyes of the stranger as he turned 
away, the children’s thanks ringing in his ears. 

“IT have one more request to make,” he said. “May I see 
the little boys’ dormitory; it was the girls’ you showed me.”’ 

Wondering, she took him up to the small room, where 
twenty-five little beds were placed. 

“Who sleeps here?” the stranger asked, and her heart 
jumped, for he had pointed to the cot where the newest 


“The little boy who sang the carol,” she said simply. 
‘“He’s very lonely and unwanted, and we had to take him, 


The gentleman took out his cheque book, filled in a 
cheque and handed it to her; 
that, when she saw it she knew that it would provide for the 


it was for so large an amount 


“Will you let me give this as my Christmas gift?” he 
said; and beyond grateful thanks, there was something in 
his manner that prevented the matron saying more. He 
picked up his empty bag, and at the front door shook hands 
with her, but just as he was stepping out, he suddenly 


“You see, I was a friendless, homeless, unwanted boy 
thirty years ago, and that was my cot,” he said; “so I felt 
l’d like to give another boy a chance, such as, thank God, 


—Forward 


Jungle 


(Continued from page 3) 


scope, Bwana, I heard his relatives 
discussing how they would divide 
up his cows when he died. They 
feel certain that he cannot pos- 
sibly recover.” 

“Whatever you do, Daudi, don’t 
let them come into the ward until 
I say the word.” 

I turned to the dressers. 

“Everyone must wear his mask 
all the time that he is in the ward. 
I don’t want any of you to get 
this disease.” 

I gave a further injection that 
night. Next morning I was amazed 
to see the man lying in bed, con- 
scious, and dealing effectively with 
a large plate of native porridge. 
Daudi was jubilant! 

“Will not his relatives get a 
shock when they see him? They 
are waiting in the village till he 
dies. Then they will howl with 
their voices, but in their hearts 
they will be thinking of his 
cows ...”™ 

A rather truculent Mugogo, with 
mud in his hair, and with a long, 
razor-sharp spear, came up to us. 

“Bwana, we demand to see our 
relative. We know he is dying, and 
we want to be round his bedside 
when he dies.” 

Daudi trod gently on my toe. 
“The Bwana says you may come 
to the ward, but you must all 
wear bandages round your faces, 
and be sprayed with germ-killer.” 
Four men and an evil-looking old 
woman all lined up to be sprayed 
with an insecticide gun, and have 
bits of bandage tied none too gent- 
ly over their noses and mouths. 
“Oh, our poor relative,” said one 
man. 

“Yaya gwe,”’ groaned the others. 
“Come and have a look at him,” 
said Daudi, “and don’t make a 
noise.” 


“Kah,” said the leader, as he 
walked behind the screen, and saw 
his relation with a handful of por- 
ridge halfway to his mouth. 

They stood dumbfounded. 

“Yah! He is better! Yah!” 

“Mbukwa,” said the man, when 
the porridge would allow him. 

His relatives could not even 
greet him, so great was their as- 
tonishment! We hurried them out- 
side again. 

“Huh,” said Daudi, “And what 
about his cows now? Two for 
you, and three for me!” 

“Stop,” said a relative. “Do not 
say those words! Did we not sin 
greatly? But how were we to know 
that he would recover? It’s never 
happened before.” 


“If you’re sorry, go and tell oth- 


| 


Doctor 


ers that we indeed can cure the|]’ 


ae i Y .) 
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disease of death. Get them to come 
in early so that they, too, can live. 
Tell what has happened to your 
own relative.” 


Day and night people came in, 
The staff worked like Trojans. 
Mika, the clergyman, seemed al- 
ways at the hospital. He would 
take group after group into his 
little office, and earnestly draw 
the parallel between a saved life 
and a saved soul. He told them 
of his Master, of Calvary, of the 
Resurrection, and of a living, per- 
sonal Saviour, I have never seen 
a better illustration of medical 
work being the spearhead for the 
preaching of the Gospel, 

The first fury of the epidemic 
had died down. It may have been 
that the staff was becoming a 
trifle careless, for I had insisted 
on the most careful precautions 
being taken by nurses and dres- 


sers, to avoid infection. Fewer and | 


fewer cases came to the hospital, 
and I felt that the staff, at any 
rate, had avoided it, but imagine 
my horror when one day a senior 
nurse fainted on duty, and showed 
early signs of the disease. She 
was put to bed at once, the usual 
minor operation was performed, 
and the fluid drawn off from her 
spine. I held the test-tube up to 
the light and it showed that sinis- 
ter milkiness that indicated men- 
ingitis, Daudi took a couple of 
drops and smeared them on a glass 
slide and stained them, and there 
were those tell-tale germs that 
looked like two minute french 
beans, facing one another—the 
meningococcus—extremely minute, 
but more death-dealing than all 
the lions, crocodiles, leopards and 
poisonous snakes of East Africa. 


I had sent Samson to prepare 
a strong injection of M. & B. He 
came back to me, with distress 
written on every feature. 


“There are only four pills left 
in the tin, Bwana)” 

“Oh, that’ll be all right. The 
mail comes in today, and I’m ex- 
pecting some more.” 

The mail came in. It consisted 
of three letters, All told me the 
same story. No more pills were 
available in Kenya, Uganda or 
Tanganyika. East African stocks 
were finished. I called the staff 
together, and told them the situa. 
tion. 

“Unless we have these, pills by 
noon tomorrow, Blandina will die.” 

“Bwana, did you shake out the 
mailbag?”’ asked old Sechelela. 

“I turned it inside out, Mother,” 
I replied. 

“Then there’s no way out,” she 
(Continued on page 7) 
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said, “Let us pray. This situation 
is beyond us. Only God can deal 
with it.” 

For a quarter of an hour we 
knélt, one after the other praying 
simply, and to the point. They 
certainly believed that God would 
answer, but somehow my own 
faith wavered. We would get no 
more mail for four days. There 
was no sign of the package which 
would mean so much to us. It was 
the wet season. No cars would 
get through to us over that morass 
of wet mud. How could we get 
pills? 

I walked home through the dusk, 
my mind in a turmoil. I ate my 

dinner, and sat idly turning the 
pages of an out-of-date newspaper. 
Timoteyo came in. 

“A special messenger brought a 
parcel for you, Bwana.” I was ex- 
pecting a new inner-tube. 

“Just put it on the table,” I 
replied, without looking up. 

“Roger hasn’t come back yet, 
Bwana. It’s five days since he 
went away.” 

“Oh, I expect he’s having dif- 
ficulty with his relatives. They 
won’t part up with their cows.” 


“Hodi,’ came an urgent voice at 
the door. “Bwana, Blandina is de- 
lirious.” 

I hurried to the ward, and was 
dismayed to find that her con- 
dition become worse. I gave her 
an injection of all the remaining 
tablets, and felt unspeakably mis- 
erable as I walked back to the 
house. Blandina had been little 
short of heroic at times, I rem- 
embered once how she had spent 
twenty-four hours without rest, 
looking after a small child with 
tick-fever. She was not officially 
on duty, but she felt that only 
she, with her experience, could 
steer the child safely through the 
crisis of the disease. My mind flew 
to a time when she had run, for 
six months, the branch hospital 
ten miles away in the jungle. The 
witch doctor had cast spells on 
the place—spells that, to a non- 
Christian, would mean death, but 
Blandina trusted in God and car- 
ried on. They had sent armed men, 
who had beaten on the door at 
night, and howled to scare the 
patients. Blandina threw hot water 
on them! And now, here she was, 
dying, and we had not enough 
of the only drug which readily 
could have saved her. I took up the 
paper again and despondently fin- 
ished the article. Then I decided 
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to look at my parcel, hoping that 
this time they had sent the right 
sized tube. I unwrapped it, and 
sprang to my feet in excitement. 
It was a tin of 500 M. & B. pills, 
and a note from the Government 
Doctor, forty miles away: 


Dear Doctor, 


We have been sent a double 
issue of these, and thought 
perhaps you could find some use 
for 500. 


Could I! I packed the tin un- 
der my arm and went for the 
hospital at the double, They were 
all sitting round a fire. I was too 
puffed to speak. They saw the 
familiar tin. 

“Kah,” said Daudi, “they’ve 
come! I knew God would answer, 
Now we can save Blandina.” 


In the firelight we knelt and 
thanked God. 


Samson hurried off to light his 
primus and prepare the pills 
and syringe. I went again to the 
ward, Lying there with her head 
drawn back was Blandina, raving 
in delirium, and moaning. Rapidly 
I gave her another injection. 

I saw the other cases, and left 
instructions, Daudi walked back 
with me through the shadowy bao- 
babs. 


“T knew God would do it, Bwana. 
If we trust Him, and follow His 
plans, and obey His will, what 
else can He do? Is He not our 
Father?” 


“Yes, Daudi, there is no other 
life worth living, but what. many 
people forget is that we must 
live our lives at God’s terms.” 

“That’s so. Good night, Bwana.” 

We gripped hands. 

As I knelt before turning in I 
thanked God that before we called 
He had answered. I apologized for 
my doubts, and somehow I felt 
my faith was greater. 

Next morning, Blandina was 
definitely easier. 

Daudi came to me: 

“It’s great to see her so much 
better, Bwana. But have you heard 
anything of Roger?” 

“Not yet, Daudi, I expect he’s 
just cow-hunting.”’ 

“He said he’d be back on Fri- 
day, Bwana, and its not like him 
to be three days late.” 

Nora came up. 

“Bwana, has Roger returned?” 

“Not yet, Nora. The loafer! T 
suppose he’s having a feast some. 
where.” 


But she didn’t smile. Her eyes 
were troubled. 

“I’m worried, Bwana, 
doubts.” 

That evening a messenger ar- 
rived from Buigiri. Daudi had seen 
him from the hospital, and ran 
down for news, I was just hoeing 
my forlorn little flower-garden. 
The messenger handed me a letter. 
I tore it open, and read: 


I have 


Dear Doctor, 


I am writing to tell you that 
your Roger died of meningitis 
yesterday, while he was being 
carried into hospital. He had 
tried to walk in to us, but col- 
lapsed on the way, and when his 
relatives had finished haggling 
with the porters over the sum 
to be paid for his transport, 
it was too late.... 


I handed Daudi the letter, The 
sun had gone behind the hill, and 
it was rapidly growing dark. I saw 
a figure hurrying down between 
the church and the village school. 
It was Nora. Daudi saw her, too. 


“Let me tell her, Bwana,” 
But she needed no telling. She 


looked at us with anguish in her 
eyes. 


Be Born Again in Christ 
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each night this week, the 135,- 
000,000 Americans would spurn 
places of sin, avoid temptations, 
shun carnal amusement, set ‘aside 
all distractions and alone, in the 
presence of their God, devote their 
thoughts to their soul and its sal- 
vation in Christ? If for a single 
week America would thus spend 


perience the unspeakable joy of 
being with Jesus. 

Nicodemus was a man of af- 
fairs, “a master in Israel,’ with 
wealth and influence; yet he plac- 
ed great importance on his visit 
to our Lord. Again, who can mea- 
sure how much more support the 
Christian Church would receive 


its evenings with the Saviour, then 
without cost, organization, or pub- 


by a real revival of religion and 
a spread of the true, saving faith, 
far wider than we have seen be- 
fore. 


In sorry truth, however, our 
Lord loses many of America’s 
darkened hours while Satan se- 
cures them. Even on Sunday night, 
at the close of the Lord’s Day, 
when every true believer should 
welcome a second opportunity to 
praise his Lord, an _ increasing 
number of churches remain closed, 
dark, empty. Make up for this 
serious loss, you who would serve 
the Saviour, by worshipping Je- 
sus at the close of each day with 
your whole family in your own 
home! Blessings beyond number 
can come even to unbelievers and 
scoffers, through one night spent 
with Jesus. 


Listen to Alexander Hamilton’s 
own account of a single evening 
which helped change his whole 
life! The first Secretary of our 
Treasury writes: 

“In company with some 
friends I had indulged in re- 
marks much to the disad- 
vantage of Christians and 
the disparagement of their 
religion. . .. Coming home, I 
stood, late at night, on the 
doorsteps, waiting for my 
servant. In this moment of 
stillness, my thoughts re- 
turned to what had just 
passed at my friend’s and 
on what I had said there. 
These questions did not al- 
low me to sleep quietly. In 
the morning I sent to my 
friends, the clergy, for books 
treating on the evidence of 
Christianity. I read them; 
and the result is, I believe 
the religion of Christians to 
be the truth; that Jesus 
Christ is the Son of God; 


licity our country could be blessed | 


and give if today’s leaders in 
business, finance, politics, educa- 
tion, were to follow Nicodemus’ 
footsteps to the Lord? 


Late after twelve, one night last 
week, I sat with a noted research 
scientist, head of a department in 
one of America’s foremost schools, 
to hear him say that despite all 
recent and _ startling progress, 
science itself offers no hope for 
true peace and inner joy. Men’s 
souls must be changed by super- 
human means, he concluded. The 
Holy Spirit grant that today, when 
some of our deepest thinkers stand 
aghast at the horrors which may 
overtake us, as man learns to kill 
more cruelly, wipe out cities more 
completely, American geniuses, in- 
ventors, manufacturers, bankers, 
businessmen, teachers, and stu- 
dents will stay up late, trying to 
devise effective means for bringing 
America closer to God! In the 
past the most eminent scientists 
and scholars have been humble 
followers of Christ. The mightiest 
minds have never been ashamed 
of Jesus. Why should intellectual 
and political leaders shun Him 
today? 

Hear how Nicodemus approach- 
ed the Lord! He began: “We know 
that thou art a teacher come from 
God; for no man can do these 
miracles that thou doest except 
God be with him.” This was true, 
but the Saviour was not satisfied. 
He was more than a Teacher, 
more than a Miracle Worker, more 
than a Leader sent from above. 


be the 
Himself. 
would correct Nicodemus’ 


sent Instructor, 


climax truth of our faith. 


He was, is today, and always will 
great and glorious God 

In a few moments He 
false 
notion that He was only a Heaven- 
a spectacular 
Wonder Worker; our Lord would 
tell His inquirer this crown-and- 


Oh, that the whole world could 


“All our righteousnesses are as 
filthy rags”; but this mission of 
the air has no applause meter; it 
is maintained to help win souls 
for the Saviour. 


Woe to me if I soft-pedal or 
sugar-coat the warning of the un- 
breakable Word and refuse to tell 
you that in Heaven’s sight man- 
kind without Christ and therefore 
proud, selfish, lustful, hate-filled, 
false, avaricious, envious, is un- 
sparingly condemned. 

What would you think of the 
doctor who, too blind or ignorant 
to recognize that his patient suf- 
fers from polio-myelitis or tuber- 
culosis, would slap the sick per- 
son on the shoulder and say: “Get 
up! There’s nothing the matter 
with you. You are in fine shape’? 
You would certainly call it crimi- 
nal to permit that man to con- 
tinue his practice. Yet how inde- 
scribably worse when preachers, 
moved by public applause or the 
desire for popularity, steadfastly 
refuse to declare that all men by 
nature are “dead in trespasses and 
sin”! 

Because the invalid who denies 
that he is ill can never be brought 
to seek and find healing, I ask, 
not the world, not America, not 
your neighbor, but you yourself, 
you personally, you especially: 
“Do you know that without faith 
in the Saviour of your soul, de- 
spite bank account, college de 
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that He made an atonement 
for our sins by His death; 
and that He rose for our 
justification.” 


With the same willingness to 
learn, follow Nicodemus tonight in 
his evening visit to Christ! Spend 
the last hours of this Sunday with 
your Saviour, and you too can ex- 


not in Ugogo,” he said, gently. 
Nora was too stunned to reply. 
She stood quietly for a moment, 
and then slowly, with head bowed, 
walked off into the gloom. 
I put my hand on Daudi’s should- 
er, I had no words to fit the situa- 
tion. In a husky voice, he said: 
“That’s Africa, Bwana. Our 
Africa.” 


now hear it! Oh, that everyone of 
you would believe it with all your 
soul—“God so loved the world 
that.he gave-his only begotten 
Son, that whosdever. believeth in 
him should not perish but have 
everlasting life.” 

First, however, Nicodemus had 
to see how completely lost he was 
without Christ; so our Lord, re- 
fusing to take time even to correct 
this master in Israel’s wrong 
opinion of Him, sounds the sweep- 
ing warning, “That which is born 
of the flesh is flesh.” Without ex- 
planation or exception, the Son 
of God plainly declares that all 
men, leaders like Nicodemus and 
criminals like «those _ slinking 
through the dark streets of Jeru- 
salem in that very hour, the edu- 
cated and the illiterate, the high 
and the low, the prineges.and-pau- 
pers—by their birth—all are 
“flesh,” carnal, sinful mortals, re- 
jected by God, doomed to eternal 
death and reserved for endless 
wrath. Hear our Lord’s judgment 
again—and remember that He 
never made a mistake!—all men, 
including the biggest and outward- 
ly the best; all men, the Nazis and 
the Nipponese, but also the Ameri- 
cans, the British, the Russians, 
the members of every race, the 
inhabitants of every region; all 
men, the condemned murderers in 
Sing Sing’s death row, the traitors 
in France who this week face fir- 
ing squads, those who traffic in 
women and destroy children; all 
men, including you, wherever you 
may be, are, by birth and nature, 
“flesh,’ not good, virtuous, holy, 
but entirely evil, totally depraved, 
utterly incapable of pleasing God, 
sentenced by the Judge of eternity 
to death and damnation. 


It will not make this broadcast 
popular to insist with the sweep- 
ing judgment of Scripture, “All 
have sinned and come short of the 
glory of God”; it will not increase 


(Reprinted by permission of the author 
from the book, JUNGLE DOCTOR, pub- 
lished in the U.S. by Wm, B. Berdmans 
Publishing Co. Price, $1.50, plus 15c post- 
age and handling. Order from Sword of 
the Lord, 214 West Wesley Street, Whea- 
ton, Illinois.) 
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“We will see him again, but 


the number of letters we receive 
this week to repeat this statement 
of divine truth, “There is not a 
just man on earth that doeth 
good and sinneth not”; it will not 
decrease the organized hostility to 


—THE END— 


this radio crusade .when I reaf- 
firm the Bible’s unsparing charge, 
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‘the Jewish Synagogue. Christ read His 
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We want you to read THE CHOSEN, 
PEOPLE, considered by many Bible stu- 
dents the most helpful paper on prophe- 
cy and the Jew published in America. 
It gives you inspiring reports of the. 
worldwide activities of the American 
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/so, we want you to read the life story of 
written by 
himself in a sixty-page booklet—one of 
the most thrilling stories you have ever 
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Mr. Cohn’s autobiography is 50 cents. 
Send us $2 and we will mail you ALL 
and enter your name for a year’s sub- 
scription for THE CHOSEN PEOPLE: 
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236 W. 72nd St., Dept. 15, New York 23, N.Y. 


I enclose $2.00 for which please send me 
your Hebrew Miniature Scrol! Combina- 


to 


the 


and 
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mission work among Jews. 
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Page Eight 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, December 14, 1956 


Be Born Again in Christ 


(Continued from page 7) 


grees, 
spite 


business prominence, 
name and fame, influence | 
and affluence, you are, as Jesus 
says in our Scripture, ‘flesh,’ op- 
posed to God and under His con- 
demnation?”’ 

True, many will contradict ev- 
ery syllable I have spoken. The 
other day a New York newspaper 
prominently displayed Ruskin's 
praise of man’s goodness. The 
3ritish writer sweepingly insisted: 


“Human nature is a noble 
and beautiful thing; not a 
foul or base thing. All the | 
sins of men I esteem as their 
disease, not there nature; | 
as a folly which may be pre- 
vented. Human wt nae 
» & SMG iw 
thing than I thought it.’ 

Ruskin was radically wrong; he 
wrote in the peace and prosperity | 
of the Victorian age. The same 
newspaper which printed his glit- 
tering folly featured bloody ac- 
counts of the atomic destruction 
which wiped out ten thousands of | 


eT 


de- | ner; that you do not drink or gam- 


mansions; 


_legiance to the Saviour have fallen 


. always a high-/| quote Scripture freely and fault- 


Even one of the superprivileged 


Jesus betrayed Him 


ble—masses of pagans do not; yet 
they never learn the way to Hea- 
ven. 


It is not enough that you give 
generously—all the money you can 
ever acquire will not pay for your 
title to a place in the eternal 
that you work tireless- 
ly, for your labor may be lost 
without divine blessing. 

It is not enough that you were 
confirmed; ten thousands in my 
own Church who once before the 
altar pledged their personal al- 


from faith. May God have mercy 
on their souls and lead them back! 


It is not enough that you can 


lessly. The devils in Hell can do 
this far better than you. 
It is not enough that you are 


a preacher or a church leader. 


who walked and talked with 
and damned 


few 


his own soul. 


civilians, revolting stories of Nazi| No, my beloved; above and be- 
atrocity. camps, shocking records} low, before and after, all this, 
of Japanese prison persecutions, | Christ emphatically reminds us, 
sickening evidence of bloody crime | “Ye must be born again!” Out- 
on the increase in our own coun-| ward reform, earnest resolutions 
try. Human nature “noble and| for the improvement of our life, 
beautiful’? History, even as writ-| strong religious emotions, and hap- 
ten in this “enlightened” age,| py inner feeclings—all these are 
proves that it is deceitful, de- | helpful and desirable, but, first, 
structive, depraved. the Saviour tells us, “Ye must be 
You have the evidence of this| born again!” If in eternity you 
tragic truth in yourself. If Saint| want to see your Heavenly Fa- 
Paul. self-sacrificing hero of the| ther, listen closely as the Son of 
faith, taking careful inventory of | God tells you today, “You ‘must 
himself, cried out, “I know that | be born again!” 
an me, that is, in my flesh, dwell- | 
eth no good thing,” dare we, even | Ill. You Can Have the 
for a moment, question our own. | New Birth 
utter sinfulness? Don’t sidestep| “tiow,” I hope you are asking, 
this fatal fact of inborn and ac-| “ean I be blessed by the new birth 


quired human evil! Don’t question | 


|'African chief 


|proached him one day 


to change 
/anery, 


or qualify it! As you behold the 
stainless holiness of your Lord, 
admit, by contrast, complete in- 
iquity! Understand that you have 
one short life to live—it may be| 
even shorter than you think—be- 
fore you face the Almighty’s Judg- 
ment, in which you and every un- 


forgiven sinner must be condemn- 
ed! Realize that to face God, to 
enjoy the radiance of Heaven, you 
must become an entirely new crea- 


ture, you “must be born again”! 


Il. You Must Have the New 
sirth to Be Saved 
the 


stresses 


That 
repeatedly 
chapter of Saint 


is lesson Saviour 


our 
in 


John, when with 


triple emphasis He _ proclaims: 
“Except (i vidan he born again, he 
cannot see the kingdom of God” 
then, in the words of our text. 
“Except a man be born of water 
and of the Spirit, he cannot enter 
into the kingdom of God”; and 
once more, in summary, “Ye must 
be born again!” If all this does | 
not sufficiently impress you, I] 
remind you that four times in 
nine verses of this section, Jesus 
stresses the truth of His utterance 
when He declares. “IJ say unto 
you,’ that is,.“I’,.the Son of 
God, in unfailing, unbreakable. un- 
ending assurance, “say unto you.” 
Even this does not exhaust the 


importance our 
new birth, for 
eight verses He 
strengthening 
which 
but the double stress. 
ly.’ You see, then, 
traordinary earnestness the Sav- 
iour teaches the necessity of this 
rebirth. Indeed, 
words, 
I put this decisive question be- 
fore each of you: “Are you born 
again?” 


Lord lays on the 

three times in 
uses, not only the 
word “verily,” 


Before you answer, keep clearly 
in mind that nothing less than 
complete rebirth will permit. you 
to enter the Kingdom! 


world 
this third | 


| especially 


has the force of an oath, 
“verily, veri- | 
with what ex- | ' ; 
‘desk copies. On the page opposite 


as I repeat His| é : 
Nie uation ‘te “Gdn again »»| Of a book which presents the his- 
“ ' | 


‘publishers point. out, 
/ment and enjoyment. Do you won- 


and become a new creature?” Da- 
vid Livingstone tells us that an 
named Sekomi ap- 
with the 
“T wish you would change 
heart, Give me some medicine 
it, for it is proud and 
always angry!” When Liv- 
ingstone began to show him God’s 
way of remaking the heart, the 
chief objected, “Nay, I want to 
have a change by medicine. I want 
to drink and have it changed at 
once.” Today, likewise, men recog- 
nize that the human soul has to 
be ennobled, that the morals of 
mankind must be lifted if the 
not to destroy itself. 
Christians gladly accept every 
human proposal directed to help 
humanity, but they know that the 


request: 
my 


is 


best laws, international agree- 
ments, financial programs, cannot 
touch or improve man’s heart, 


which is the fountain from which 


flow all actions and ambitions; 
and until this source of evil is 
purified, there can be no guaran- 
tee of real betterment for the 
-individual or for the race. 

This means, of course, that the 
most popular of proposals for a 
new and better day, education, 


more enlightenment, holds no real 
promise. We cannot educate our- 
selves into international blessings, 
because the trends of 
modern culture are often pagan 
or atheistic. 

I have with me a copy of a 
national magazine which caters 
to American high school and col- 
lege students, offering them spe- 
cial rates, and their teachers free 


its appeal for student subscrip- 
tions it features an advertisement 


tory of commercialized vice, writ- 
ten, as the advertisement specific- 
ally emphasises, “‘with humor, wit, 
and charm,” to be read, as the 
for amuse- 


der why, 
duced 


when magazines intro- 
into our secondary schools 


It is not enough that you are| with official approval, openly pro- 


sincere, for millions of emperor 
worshipers in Japan were sincere 
enough, but entirely mistaken. 

It is not enough that you are 
sorry for your sins; most suicides 
regret their error, when it is too 
late. 

It is not enough that you go to 
church, serve as officer, sing in 
the choir, speak at youth mect- 
ings; thousands who have done 
this have continued in unbelief ahd 
will not “enter into the kingdom 
of God.” 

It is not enough that you pray— 
millions plead in the wrong man- 


claim that the story of immorality 
amuses and entertains, more of 
our American youth go wrong 
than ever before, according to F. 
B. I. statements from Washing- 
ton? 

An Indiana mother complains 
that her fourteen-year-old daugh- 
ter, a sophomore in high school, 


came home from her first day’s 
instruction with a textbook which 
on its first pages teaches that the 
earth came into existence several 
billion years ago by sheer acci- 
dent, when a huge star happened 
to pass close to the sun. The same 


| 


| 


| 
F 
s 
| 


book tells American teen-age stu- 
dents that faith means “a belief 
in yourself and the goodness of 
the universe’—a statement every 
infidel would heartily endorse. 
Now draw your own conclusions 
as to why we have a destructive 
wave of juvenile delinquency! If 
America’s young men and women 
are told that God has nothing to 
do with the beginning of this 
world, how can they believe that 
He has anything to do with the 
next? While atheists are excited 
about released-time instruction in 
religion given to public school 
children who wish it, Christians 
are often unconcerned or unin- 
formed about the deep inroads 
that atheism and the denial of 
Bible truths have made in many 
schools where God is systematic- 
ally opposed. 


No, culture, college training, re- 
search, science alone cannot make 
the world better nor grant any- 
one the necessary rebirth in right- 
eousness. Cunning minds can in- 
vent such horrifying modes of de- 
struction that they can wipe out 
masses of their fellow men, but 
they cannot build spiritually, raise 
the race morally from its ruin, 
nor bring a single soul from dark- 
ness to light. 


The world, including our coun- 
try, needs a change of heart; and 
today Christ tells us how our 
hearts can be changed. We “must 
be born again,’ He says, by faith. 
We must come to Him, God’s Son 
and the world’s Redeemer, ad- 
mitting that because of our sins 
we are hopeless, helpless, damned; 
but grasping His grace, clinging to 
the cross, trusting the Gospel 
truth that at Calvary He was 
crucified for us, as He there suf- 


fered the pain, penalty, guilt, 
curse, torture, and terror of all 
our transgressions, we not only 


receive pardon for our iniquity, 
but by the Holy Spirit’s mighty 
miracle of regeneration we are al- 
so born again into a new life. 
Scripture’s pledge is fulfilled in 
us: “If any man be in Christ, he 

new creature; old things are 
ct away; behold, all things 
are become. new.” Hear and be- 
lieve this divine truth. We have 
the promise, “That which is born 
of the Spirit is spirit.’ Through 
this marvel of mercy, their unbe- 
lief banished, their sins removed, 
drunkards have become devout 
followers of Christ: slaves of lust, 
servants of God; children of wrath, 
children of divine love. 


“Marvel not,” Jesus declares, 
“that I said unto you, Ye must 
be born again”; and we repeat: 
Don’t argue, debate, or contra- 
dict this truth! Accept it, believe 
it, rely on it, even though you 
cannot understand it! See its 
proof throughout the history of 
the Christian missions! 

The people of Toro in East Equa- 
torial Africa were Devil worship- 
ers, who offered human sacrifices 
to evil spirits. They mutilated 
their bodies with fire, cut long 
wounds into their faces, knock- 
ed teeth out of their lower jaw, 
all to please their demon gods. 
They disfigured their children, 
bound their parents with banana 
thongs when too old to work and 
threw them into the swamp to 
die, Finally the Gospel found its 
way into Toro, and in 1896, only 
fifty years ago, these former sav- 
ages, reborn in Christ, held a coun- 
cil in which the terrifying prac- 
tices of the past were disavowed 
and discarded. From that day the 
former Devil worshipers took on 
a different appearance. Mutila- 
tions stopped. Babies born since 
1896 were called “Jesus children” 
because no scars disfigured their 
bodies. 


How different, too, our world 
would look today if millions steep- 
ed in hatred and sin would come 
to the Saviour and receive this 
rebirth! The wounds of war, the 
marks of human madness in a 
thousand destroyed cities, the 
signs of horror in millions sick and 
starving, would disappear. Do you 
really want to do your part in 
restricting the ravages of blood- 
shed, in avoiding a third and ter- 
rifying world war which experts 
foresee? Then help spread the Gos- 
pel of peace in Jesus Christ! 

For your own peace, come to 
Christ, “be born again” in Him! 
As you triumph over your sins, 
you will learn to forget yourself, 
turn your afflictions into advant- 
ages, and live for others. 

Dr. Vanderkamp, distinguished 
physician, was without Christ, a 
restless, peace-robbed skeptic; but 
he learned to love the Lord Jesus; 
and when he was born again, he 
gave up position, honor, income, 
to work among South African na- 
tives. Missionary Moffat writes of 
him: 

“He came from a univers- 
ity to teach the alphabet to 
the poor, naked Hottentot; 
from the society of nobles to 


associate with beings of the 


lowest grade of humanity; 
from stately mansions to the 
filthy hovel of the greasy 
African; from the study of 
medicine to become a’ guide 
to the Balm of Gilead and 
the Physician there; and, 
finally, from a life of earthly 
honor and ease to be ex- 
posed to perils of waters, of 
robbers, of his own country- 
men, of the heathen, in the 
city and in the wilderness,” 


My beloved, do you want that 
peace and joy? Then believe Christ 
when He says, “Hacept a man be 
born of water and of the Spirit, 
he cannot enter into the kingdom 
of God.” 

Don’t hesitate, delay, postpone 
or forget your answer to this per- 
sonal appeal! Why live an un- 
necessary moment longer in the 
old life of sin and sorrow, sus- 
picion and distrust, selfishness and 
misery? Make this Sunday your 
spiritual birthday, as by faith you 
are born again into a new exist- 
ence, with new thoughts, new 
hopes, new ambitions, new cour- 
age, new contentment, new calm 
in Christ, new assurance of Hea- 
ven’s beauty, bliss, and blessing! 
Jesus wants you, as His own, to 
have these and many more heaven- 
ly treasures by rebirth. Will you 
refuse? Dare you? For the sal- 
vation of your soul you cannot! 
You “must be born again”! God 
grant that you will be! Amen! 

(Condensed from LET US RETURN 
UNTO THE LORD, copyright 1947, Con- 


cordia Publishing House; used by per- 
mission.) 


EASY QUICK 


EARNINGS 


The Christian Way 


Pastors, Teachers, Christian Workers 
—both men and women—can enjoy 
part or full time, steady earnings 
working in a most dignified Christian ; 
way—your own community or enjoy | 
travel. Endorsed by ALL Protestant 
groups ... NO COMPETITION. Many 
full time people make $10,000.00 toe 
$15,000.00 a year. 


A rewarding lifetime career offered 4 

by a company 34 years old. Write. 

fully to Mr. Paul van Antwerpen, 

Room 601-§ 1018 So. Wabash Avew} 
Chicago 5, Illinois. 


. . A°minister writes, “GOD answered 
my PRAYER and showed me how to earn 
$3600.00 first year working only spare 
time.” 
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"nts TROVORUS OF SWORD READERS FIND BIG 


>i. 


to any evangelical Christian 
FREE Minister, Sunday School or 
Missionary Superintendent, one copy of 
“TAKE NO THOUGHT” for each family 
in his congregation providing he will agree 
to give a talk on TITHING before distri- 
bution. Write stating number of leaflets 
desired to TITHER, Suite 816, 3440-L Wil- 
shire Boulevard, Los Angeles 5, California. 


meican—— 


MESSIANIC FELLOWSHIP 

(Formerly Chicago Hebrew Mission) 
Laboring in many cities of the U. S. and 
State of Israel. Would you like to reach the 


Jews of your city? We can help you. 

Write today to: 

MILTON B. LINDBERG—or 
ARCHIE A, MACKINNEY 

7448 North Damen Ave., Chicago 45, Ill. 


ARE ROMAN CATHOLICS 
LOST? 


Help them accept the Savior by distribut- 

ing tracts written by a converted Priest. 

75 for $1.00 200 for $2.00 
from 


THE CONVERT 


Dept. SW, P. O. Box 90, Clairton, Pa. 


NEW PORTABLE TYPEWRITER AS 
LOW AS $54.50. New DeLuxe Postcard 
Duplicator with automatic feed, adjustable 
for size and weight of card or paper, in- 
cluding supply kit $12.75. Extra quire of 
stencils $1.35. Standard and portable type 
writers—new and rebuilt at special price 
to Sword of the Lord readers. The Type- 
writer Specialists, 5541 S. Ashland <Ave., 
Chicago 36, Il. GRovehill 6-8100, 
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sie the Evangelists 


(Continued from page 4) 


impressed. with his message as well 
as his straight-forward delivery, 
and asked him if he'd be willing 
to come to a little country church 
with little assurance as to the 
amount of money he would get. He 
might get $25, he might not. I 
had not been here long enough to 
know for sure. The folks are all 
farmers. .but one, and seemed 
hard pressed. He expressed a will- 
ingness to come and leave the 
financial end of it up to the 
Lord.” 


Then Brother Denning says that 
the field was difficult, but some 
were saved and “there were some 
real experiences in dedication.” He 
says that Brother Del “did for us 
what a pastoral evangelist can do 
for a church that needs internal 
cleansing and revival.” The pastor 
was surprised and pleased because 
the people, being so blessed, gave 
liberally. He says, “All in all I 
feel he did us a fine job for the 
Lord. I would recommend him 
highly, He is refreshing to the 
hearts that love the Word and can 
take it given straight from the 
shoulder.” 


Brother Del Fehsenfeld may be 
reached at 4521 Jarboe, Kansas 


City, Missouri. 


VALUES IN LITTLE SPACE 


Christian Jewelers— 
National Sales Co. 
168 William St., New York City 


Features A Designed Watch for Missionaries 
and Folks that require a watch to witnstand 
above average abuse. 

Patented Oil Reserve Jewels, 2! Jewels 
All Steel Case—Steel Stretch Band 
Shockproof Movement—Water-resistant case 
sweep hand—Luminous wo arked 
Missionary One Year—$24 F.T. 
Guarantee Also Diamonds ry Watches 
50% Discount 


Temple Baptist 


Theological Seminary 


Offers college graduates 
seminary training leading 
to the B.D. and M.R.E. 
degrees. For free catalog 
write: 
DR. LEE ROBERSON 
President 
Chattanooga, Tennessee 


Missionaries Need Tracts 


We have requests from Missionaries for 
over 150,000 gospel tracts per month. Help 
us meet this challenge to help wive the 
gospel to millions of lost souls. Souls are 
being saved through our tracts in many 
lands, We publish in four languages. 

Write today for information and tract 


samples. 
se PAITH MISSION PUBLICATIONS 
2661 S. W. 15th St. Ft. Lauderdale, Fla, 


PEWS, PULPIT & CHANCEL 
FURNITURE 


WRITE FOR Free CATALOG 
AND LOW DIRECT PRICES 


¥ 
J.P REDINGTON & CO. 


DEPT.137. SCRANTON 2, a 


